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is remembered that both receive very large pensions from England, and that 


RIC in |™- IBARCLAY-ST., TWO DOORS FROM BROADWAY 
OH i aM DIRECTLY OPPOSITE THE ASTOR HOUSE. 
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Go Correspondents. 
if we had leisure enough to “ whittle out a cider tap,” we would express this 
r acknowledgments to Col, Leftwich and Mr. Boyden, of Virginia, for very acceptable 
gifts of Tobacco lately received. It will be done, however. In the meantime we willin- 
rm our “enquirmg friends” that some of Col. L.’s best ‘* Honey-Dew ” may now be 
tained at John Anderson & Co.’s establishment, No. 2 Wall-street. 

Talking of guns!” 
edge avery sumptuous Tobacco Pouch, made in Indiana, from t 
Swan, presented by G. W. Kendall, Esq 

J. O —Your favor by R. W. B., he handed us yesterday morning. 7 
gratuitous ; indeed we suspect you must have got hold of t! 
e Madeira, like Eustis’s song, was delicious. Ask ‘ the Bold!” 
Brougham on Kittens,” and ** Reese on removing dandriif,” 
n Boston, are under consideration. 
We are desired by * A Friend,” to ask F. W. the amount of brokerage charged on New 
York money in Boston? ‘A Friend” is respectfully requested not to bother us in fy 


re 
stil 


we are reminded that we have neglected heretofore to acknow- 
he skin of the footot a 


6 explanation was 
>. 


> wrong decanter, ful 


two communications 


H L.of N.O.—We will find you a Mastiff by September. 

F. B. of W.—The song of *“*Sce ch! Norma!” shall be copied for y« 

M. O. P.—We are on the look out for a M. T. for you and se is F. There w:ll be 
i.y for your coming here for the purpose. 
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FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, JULY 22 


Enfurmal Meeting of the Mammoth Cod Association. 


+ 


Pablic attention has been considerably excited lately, in this city and Boston, 
by the appearance of mysterious paragraphs in the newspapers, and still more 
extraordinary individuals in the streets. Some ten deys since, the guests of the 
Astor House were surprised to find registered on the “list of arrivals,” the 
names,—N. Eaton, Jr... MC.A..—J. Evstis, Jr, MC A.,—and Mr. Bass, 
M.C.A., from Boston! At the first glance these nemes were believed to be 
assumed, but any doubts on the subject were entirely dissipated when the indi- 
appeared that they ar- 


luals themselves were pointed oat. It subsequently 


r the “Curtis Peck,” by the way of Providence, the Captain of 


ived here In 
which fine steamer, understanding them to be Members, in good standing, of 
the Mammoth Col Association, was unremitting in his attentions during their 
It was 300n bruited about that their intention kidnap the Ex- 


A hint to tha: effect having been communicated t 


passage, was to 
Santa Fe Prisoner. 
stinguished individual, he instantly made his way, by a private passage, out 
sO bites wOhace’ ‘ ‘ ‘ , rf c tua aa ¥> J “ r’t* p - £ ’ 7 . 


soon snugly ensconced in 


! 


3 that 


os 


d 

of the house, in his slippers and drawers, aud was 
the coal-hole of a Communipaw ferry-boat, the Captain of which, by the offer 
of au extraordinary reward, agreed to steam him to psrts unknown. Thus did 
Geonrce make his escape, and whether he is now * chewing the cud of swect 
or bitter fancy,” or whether drifting off Cape Hatteras, or Martha's Vineyard, 
Far different was our lot, Our 
and ell we could do 


is quite uukuewn to “all enquiring friends.’ 

curtain, like Priam’s, was drawn “in the dead of oight,”’ 
was to capitulate “on honorable terms.” The upshot of the matter was that 
we were obliged to proceed forthwith to Boston, ia company with some half. 
dozeu oiber gentlemen whu were forcibly alducted in the same out.ageous 
manner, Fortunately for us all, the individuals referred to took passage for the 
party, in the splendid steamer Massachusetts, the commander of which, Capt. 


Josepn Comstock, was well known to us. And here we take cccasion to ex- 


press tohim our grateful acknowledgments for the maiked courtesy and kind- , 


ness displayed to ourselves and fellow captives on this occasion ; and we can 
assure him that all of them will long retain a vivid remembrance of the conve- 
nience of his boat, the courtesy of himself, and the excellence of his champagae 
supper! 

son of their forcible abduction from their peace’u! and lawful pursuits. It ap- 
peared that at the celebration of the 250th anniversary of the Mammoth Cod 
Association last year—complaints had been lodged against three several Com- 
mittees of this time honored Sodality—we refer tv tiose on Bimbo, on Ra- 
dishes, and on Drowning. The Association having delegated a Commission to 
investigate tke charges, and empowered them *‘ to send for persons and papers,” 
the Commissioners * made no bones” of jerking us up “ onder the 7th Sec- 
tion.” We are not permitted to allude to the examination of the witnesses, 
nor the result of the examination, but we may remark, that in order that the 
three Committees referred to migh: have the aid of experience to familiarize 
them in the performance of their onerous and complicated duties upon tie 
forthcoming 251st annual celebration, an informal meeting of the Association 
wae held on Tuesday last. Wehave not space this week, did we possess a 
tithe of the ability required, to do justice to the performances then and there 
enacted. May we hope that, taking the will for the deed, the parties concerned 
will exclaim—* Enough said! Shake!” Some idea of the arrangemerts in 
Boston may be gathered from she annexed paragraph in the ** Morning Post” 
of Tuesday last :— 

The Mammoth Cod Association will make an in‘orma!l excursion to-day 
The delegates from China, Loo Choo, and Slany Whang, arrived yesterday 
Tne emperor Nicholas has presented his miniature, se: in diamonds, to the as- 
sociation, and Queen Victoria sent over a picture of her last baby. Barr will 
view the party through his South Boston telescope, at meridian, at which time 
the “ Lat Society” will fire a grand salute. The places for public amusement 
will be brilliantly illuminated in the evening, and several private parties given 
to members of the Association. Tu-morrow, at 11 o’clock, A.M, a public 
discussion will be held upon the relative merits of broken rocks and paving 
stones in the crown of ahat. Doors open at ten and a half—galleries reserved 
for the ladies, 

We will only add that the abducted individua!s were escorted to the cars in 
Boston, on theiz return to this city, by an immense escort, who greeted them,upon 
the signal for starting, with a vociferous, volcanic J o-s-n! A Delegation, too, 
of the Association, who, by the bye, had extended to the witnesses every pos 
sible hospitality daring their stay in Boston, accompanied the pariy on their 
return, aod not only initiated them into the mysteries of ‘* Props,” and the hot 
eads of the ** Poker,” but actually presented us with a ‘set’ of the former 
which had been “ shook” by Louis Philippe before he was “busted up’ by 


wee ! 











marvel much that such unequalled sites for villas can be mouopolized by a race 
course. I will spare you the “ fine writing” with which the view inspired me 
while there. It couls too rosy for proer, 

I went overin the suite of a choice “ Spirit of the Times,” to see the great 
match between saddle and whee!s—the ‘* Oneida Chief,” a pacer, in harness, 
againet Lady Suffolk and Beppo, two trotters, under jockeys in sturrups It was 
rather a new mode of racing—new to me at least—and I expected a great 
crowd, but the spectators were in scores, instead of thousands. On the way, 
and in the stand, [ was emused with the physiognomy and phraseology of the 
persons drawn from the city by this sporiing nucleus. There was a sprinkling 
of nododies, like myself, of course, and some strangers from the hovels; but 
the remainder had a peculiarity which marked them as a class, and at which I 
can only fling a conjecture in the way of definition Every sense and faculty 
about thei seemed abandsned to jollity, except the eve.. The eye looked cool 
aud unsympathetic. In the heartiest laugh, the lids did not relax. The sharp 
scrutinizing wrinkle and the brow pressed down remained immoveable, while 
the sides were shaking. I am not sure that the whole expression lay in this ; 
but there was ap expression, very deciled, about them of a reservation from 
fan somewhere, aud, with all their frolic and nonsense, they louked as cool and 
ready as a slate and penci!. Sharp boys, I should take them to be, seen singly 
any where. 

The horses were breathed a little before the race. and as they went to and 
iro before the stand, f hada fair look at them. Lady Suffolk had all the showi- 
ness of the trio, and she looks more like a narrow escape of beauiy than 
beauty itself. She is a large dappled gray mare, with a tail fit fora Pa-ha’s 
standard, legs not pariicularly blood like, stiff walking gat, and falls off be- 
hind and slopes under the hamstrings like a corn-crib built to shed rain, Coon 
her head up, (which looks knowing enough for a Wall street broker's.) and 
she would not sell, standing still, at a country market for a hundred dollars 
A little study of her strecture, however, shows you that she is made for some- 
thing or other very extraordinary, a.d wheo she staris from you with a rider 


on her back, she goes off like something entirely different from any velocity of | 
The speed of two passing steamers gong | 


leg that you are acguatnted with. 
twenty miles an hour—you on one and a horse on the deck of the other—wouid 
give you the same sensation of unnarural go-awayuers. Seen coming, from a 
little distance, she rocks hkea pendulum swinging from the rider's bead, and 
when ehe ge vy at full speed, a more pokerish, awkward, and supernatura 

he goes by at full speed, a ! kerish, awkward, and ernatural 


gait could scarce be got out of a cross between a steam-paddle and au ostrich. | <> 
| upon a hundred a year would be of infinite utility. 


land, the practical application of Mr. Hume’s theory would be at present pre- 
| mature, 


He is as fine a specimen of the | '%@ Hetion should contract for the sovereign’s keep in an hotel or boarding- 


Every time her haunches draw up, she shoots ahead as if she was hit bebiad 
with an invisible beetle. Nothingin the way of legs seems to explain it. 
The ‘* Oveida Chief” is nut half so fine an animal to look at as her driver, 
Hiran Woodruff, the great whip of the turf. 
open-air men, born for a field open to al! comers, as I have met within my life. 
lie has a fine frank conater ance, a step like a leopard, a boid eye, and a most 
compact, symmetrical, and elastic frame, fit for a yladiator. In his sulky, he 


looked, as all riders in those ugly contr vances do, like an animal with an axle-| 


tree through him, and wheels to his hips; bot he drove so beautifully as to 
abate the usual ridicule of the vehicle. The Oveida Chief is a sorrel, and a 
wonderful pacer, but, as he was bea en, I will 82y nO Mure about him. 

Beppo, the second best horse, is the most comical litdle animal I have ever 
seen. His color is l:ke a shabby brown plush, and ve looks, ata first glance, as 
if he might have been a cab-horse, or a baker’s horse, or in some other much 
abused line, but reta ning, withal, a sort of cocked-pistol expression of eye and 
limb, and a most catgut tension of muscle. Hs lovns are like a greyhound, aad 
every bair on him seems laid in the most econo nical way to go, and when 
he does go there is no outlay for any other purpose A more were piece of 
s'reightlorward work than Beppo’s action [ could never imagine. Whatever 
balk there was in stariing, he was just at the mark, and he neither broke nor 
cothered, but did itall in round hones? trotting, coming up on the last quarter 
stretch ike a whipped up arrow. As he only lost the first heat by a head, he 
of course did his mile, as Lady Suffolk did, in two minutes twenty-six seconds 
—the fastest trotting on record. 

You wiil see the regular reports of the race in the ‘* Spirit of the Times,’ 


, 


It was not until after our arrival in Boston that the party ascertained the rea- | 2d I wiil not tonch the furrows better ploughed by my friend Porer. 


New York, July 14, 1843. National Intejligencer. 





A Forum of “ Punch.” 


Extracts from ‘‘Panch, or the London Charivari,” received by the ‘ Caledenia.” 








Literary Intelligence —We have been much pleased by the perusal of a lit- 
tle work entitled ** Tales of the Heart,’’ by Lord William Lennox; which, 
from its extreme simplicity, we believe to be the genuine production of his 
Lordship The following short extract is all that we can find room for at 
present :— 

* The maiden wept; and I said, ‘ Why weepest thou, maiden?’ She an- 
swered not, veither did she speak, but sobbed exceedingly ; aid I again said, 
‘Maiden, why weepest thou?’ Suill she continued ; and the third time [ raised 
my voice and said, ‘Maiden, why weepest thou!’ And she answered and said, 
‘ What's that to you? Mind your own business.’ ” 

Notices of Motion.—Mr. Hume, for the return of the name of the “ one 
passenger” from the Adelphi Pier to Richmond on the very wet day in the 
week before last, together with his reasous for going there in the wet,—the ex- 
penses of bis trip, aa account of its results, and a copy of the check given to 
him before he disembarked by the captain of the vessel. 

Mr, Borthwick, for leave to Driog in all his private bills, and lay them on the 
table. —_ 

Important to Suitors in Chancery —Having occasion the other day to visit 
the Chancery Offices, we discovered an announcement which we are surprised 
has net been more generally noticed, and we take no litle credit to ourselves 
for being the first to give extended publicity to the important public directions 
to the unhappy suitors, who may have been wandering in the Cuurt so many 
years. The information is contained in the following short announcement— 
“Tne way our”—which, we can assure our reade:s we have copied from 
an offic:al notice stuck up in that Court. 





Frightful Accident.—Ovr Massachusetts correspondent writes that he bas 
begun to learn the German language ; but frightful to relate, the herd words 
knocked out the whole of his front teeth. 





Encouragement of the English Opera.—Out readers will doubtless be much 
gratified to hear that the Queena, with her usual govd taste and unceasing pa- 


tronage of art, has engeged—a Scotch Piper. , 
Royal Pensioners. —It was remarked thet ou Saturday last there were two 
: Whea it 


kings in London, both of them the covereigns of foréiga countries. 








ove, we are informed, resolved to give up her engagement if the false Donna 
were retained: and this virtuous resolution was observed by other matrons, 
equally irreproachable as the prima donna. Mr. Lumley could not struggle 
against such chaste indignation; for we understand that, in addition to the 
verbal remonstrance of the ladies about him, he received a letter from Fanny 
Elssier, strongly protesting against the engagement of the false Spaniard, 
Wbhereupoo Donna Montez, who has been proved a Spanrard after all, was cash- 
iered, aud virtue was triumphant. Meanwhile, the Dorna has leid her case 
before counsel, and threatens an action for defamation. Be the result of the 
action what it may, it is delicious to contemplate this new-born morality in the 
green-room of Her Majesty’s Theatre. 





Hume on Royal Expenditure.—We understand that Mr. Hame is preparing 
a treatise on royal expenditure, and that the basis of his calculations will be on 
the priceiple of his late astounding discovery, that an anpuity of £3000 toa 
female of 22 years of age is worth ha!f a million of money. This conclusion 
was po doubt arrived at by the method that would be used in solving the well- 
known problem, ** If abath brick cost three halfpence, what would a sack of 
coals come to?” Mr. Hume’s contemplated work will treat of the royal dinner 
table. and covtrast its cost with the bill of fare at the Rupert-street Dining 
Rooms He wil! show that the expensive mode of coing things at Bucking- 
iam Palace is not at all necessary for the royal comfort, and that the dinner of 
her Majesty need not come to more than tewpence, which, allowing twopence 
for the Lord in Waiting, would bring it up to the Rupert-strect average. 
Vhis calculation allows only “a smali plate’ of meat to the Queen, but it 
gives her Majesty “two breads ;” and, for the more manly appetite of Prince 
Albert, Mr. Hume sets down the sum of sixteen pence, which, with twopence 
for Gold Suck, would amount to one and-sixpence. 

Mr. Hume devotes a whole chapter to the maids of honour, and the conrelu- 
sion he arrives at is, thit the honor ought to be sufficient remuneration for the 
meids in question. In his section ou the vtedchamber women, he enters largely 
on the subject of their supposed duties, and gives some interesting tables of 
the sums he has paid to the housemaids in his own employ for the best quar- 
ter of acentury. The very difficult sudject of a month’s wages or a mouth’s 
warning, as applicable to the Mistress of tne Robes, the Comptroller of the 
Household, and other bighly-paid functionaries, is very nicely handled. 

On the whole, we can confidently recommend the book of Mr. Hume as in- 
valuable to small German princes and sovereigns, to whom the art of living 
For a country like Eng- 


Ii the author’s views prevail, his book may become useful, unless 





house, 

Why is Ponch like the arial ship!—Because he has not made a frip yet, 
aad never will. 

Punch's Fruit and Flower-Show —There was a fruit and flower-show on 
Siuurcay-night last m Lambeth Walk, at which the attendance was very nu-- 
merous. The stalls were brought forward several feet into the carriage-way, 
and were brilliantly lighted with a preparation procured from the fat of sheep, 
which ts placed round a species of white material that is grown in America. 

Among the fruit, the prize was obtsined by an exhibitor whose gooseberries 
were so fine that a pint and a half went to a quart—which was the result of 
forcing—that is to say furcing in the bottom and the sides of the measure sa 
as 10 cOntraci the space lu the internal cavity. 

The secoud prize was awarded to a peck of peas; so fine, that though little 
more than half a peck, they comple ely filled the measure. This achieve- 
ineut was the result of a peculiar treatment of the peas—a plan in some re- 
spects similar to the modern system of agricultural chemistry—for there had 
veen a large application of mmt aud some other leafy substance, which had 
the effect of causing the peas to swell out so as fill the measure. 

Ainoug the flowers we observed nothing very remarkable. Te finest show 
was io the window of a chemist, where we observed some camomile flowers in 
great perfection, and in a con-iderable quantity. 





Floating Pier Company.—At a meeting of the Shareholders the Secretary 


read the fol’owing 
REPORT. 

Your Committee are g'ad to see you, but they would be gladder if they 
could offer you a dividend, which they foadly hope they may at some remote 
period, 

Ycur Committee have laid out all your money, and want some more; which, 
is at all events, a pledge of their activity. 1 

Your Committee bave observed with great satisfaction, that the traffic of 
the Pier has not dimished, because it was nothing at your last General 
Meeting. 

Your Committee are in treaty with a gentleman for the sale of a Piscatorial 
licence, to permit him to sit on the edge of the Pier, and fish, for which your 
Pier is excellently adapted, inasmuch as from the shallowness of the water no 
steamer can approach near enough to disturb it. aS 

Your Committee, observing the general depression, and considering the effect 
of the Income Tax, are not at all astonished ; and, coafidently looking for bet- 
ter times, your Committee lay before you the Annual Accounts, which your 
Committee trust you will approve with your usual readiness to co-operate with 
your Committee ia your Committee’s efforts. 


Signed for the Committee, Samvzt SNiBLINGTON, 


Life Chairman and Honorary Shareholder. 


The following are the accounts alluded to in the above report :— 
EXPENDITURE. 
By various sums laid out for various p'rposes...-.-..-.+-+- 
[o charwoman for flannel, soap, and brushes... eee ec eee eeee 
[vy ditto for scouring the Pier... eee mee ewes ence coee seen 
By sum transferred to the rest now inthe bands of the banker.. 
General disburse Meul . ~~~ -- +0 +s ee ne een e cere cee ence ces 
Special disbursements.... eer e ww ee wees wee messes eeeewese en 
Disbursements not included w the above........--.-----+--- 
Disbursements partly cluded in the above, but partly not (the 
proportion not inciuded)........ occ coe eccacecee coeaeeee 
Total of expenditure....------------ 
INCOME. : 

Toll taken from a boy, who having got into the water at low tide, 
was unable to return to the shore... .....---< e--e cere renee 


Ovher receipts..-. ee ee ee ee ie 


S_ rey 


eo Scocownweo® 
eo Sooocacex 





0 
Deficiency to be made up by call on Shareholders.... 2004 


£2004 
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GOSSIP WITH.READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


’ ™. 
BY L. G CLARKE, EDITOR OF “ THE KICKERBOCKER.” 
“¢ a 
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Most likely many of our readers will remember this “vexed question” in 
logic : “ It either rains er it =, 3 not rain: but it does not rain; therefore it 
rains.” This used to puzzle us hugely ; as did also the mathematical problem, 
in simple equations, which ensues: ‘A catbas one more tail than no cat ; no 
cat bas two tails; ergo, @ cat has three tails!” The covclusion is irresistible. 
Here is something, however, which is of deeper import : ‘‘ Johnson studied law 
with Dobson, under the agreement that he should pay Dobson, when he (Jobn- 
son) gained his first cause. After a time Dobson got tired of waiting for the 
conditivns of the contract, and sued Johnson for his pay. He reasoned thus: 
“If I sue him I shall get paid at any rate, because if I gain the cause, I shall 
be paid by the decision of the court; if I Jose it, { shall ve paid by the condi- 
tions of the contract, for then Johnson will have gained his first cause ; there- 
fore 1 ain safe.” Johnson, on the other hand, being prodigiously frightened, 
sought counsel, and was told to reason thus: ‘“ Dobson reasons well, but there 
must be a flaw in his argument ; because J and not he will gain the victory. 
If the suit goes in my favour, I shall gain it by the decision of the court ; if it 
goes against me, I shall gain it by the terms of the contract, not having yet 
won my first cause. Of course I shall not have to pay him!” Vive la Lo. 
gique ! 

We gave or one oceasion an extract from one of the “Short Patent Ser- 
mons” of * Dow, Jr.,” illustrating the endless extent of for ever. The same 
subli:nity of concep'ior is apparent in the subjoined glance at the magnitude of 
the planets, and the wnsocial “distance” they keep up between one another : 
“If a person were sufficiently long-legged to step from star to star, and were 
to go at a decent dog-trot, he might as soon think of travelling from everlast- 
ing to everlasting and back again in a day, as to undertake to find an end to 
the planets which roll round their respective suns, as far beyond this xa gr 
cant solar system of ours as the farthest flight of imagination is beyond the 
jump of a ham-stringed grasshopper !” 

By the by, ‘‘ speaking of Dow,”’ here is a capital anecdote of the veritable 
Lorenzo, which is worthy of record. ‘It appears” that Dow, in one of his 
odd, quaint sermons, declared that he ‘had known sinners so very wicked that 
they actually bu’st!” This statement threw an old, ignorant, and fat impeni 
tent present into a state of alarm and perspiration ; and home he waddled, in 
mortal terror. At night, in the horror of his anticipated explosion, he rolled 
about until he could no longer bear it. He fancied he was alreedy swelling. 
He rose and attempted to dress himself, in order to go out ‘‘al fresco.” Who 
can paint his consternation, when he found he could but just strain the garments 
over his limbs, and even then they would not meet! He was suffering a rapid sin- 
dropsy ; his iniquities were cuming to light! He screamed in the agony of his 
fear; and a lamp being brought in, he found that in his haste he had put on 
his brother’s clothes. ‘The impression, however,” says our informant, a 
clergyman of the Church of England, “ was a salutary one, for he became a 
pious map.” 


Standing with a friend the other day by the river side, te take in the noble 
coup dail uf the new steamer Knickerbocker, we overheard a little anecdote 
connected with water-craft, which made our companion merry all the way 
home; which we shall kere transcribe ; ‘‘ and which it is hoped may please.”’ 
‘Tt seems there was” (nay, we know not scems, there was) “a verdant youth 
from the interior of Connecticut, for the first time on board a steam-boat. His 
curiosity was unbounded. He examined here, and he scrutinized there ; ha 
wormed from the engineer a compulsory lecture on the steam-engine and me- 
chanics in general, and from the fireman an essay on the powerof white heat, 
and the “‘average consumption of pine cord-’ood.”’ At length his inquiring 
mind was checked in its investigations, and “ the pursuit of knowledge under 
difficulties” made at once apparent. He had mounted to the wheel house, and 
was asking the pilot: ‘‘ What you doin’ that for, Mister’—what good does't 
do ?”’ when he was observed by the captain, who said, in a gruff voice : ‘Go 
away fromthere! Don’t you see the sign, ‘no talkin’ to the man at the hel- 
lum?’ Go ’way!’”’ “Oh! certing—yaes; I only wanted to know y 
“ Well you do know now that you can’t talk tohim; so go’way!” With un- 
willing willingness, the verdant you h came down; and, as it was soon dark, 
he presently went below; but four or five times before he “ turned in,” he was 
on deck, and near the wheel-house, eyeing it with a thoughtful curiosity ; but 
with the captain’s public rebuff still in his ears, venturing to ask no questions. 
In the first gray of the dawn, he was up, and on deck ; and after some hesita- 
tion, perceiving nobody near but the pilot, who was turning the wheel, as when 
he had last seen him, he preferred his ‘suppressed question’ in the oblique 
style peculiar to his region: “ Wal, gain’ it yit bat—been at it all night '— 
screéwin on her up ?—eh?” What vague conjeciures must have bothered the 
peor querist’s brain, during the night, may be partly inferred from the absurd 
but ‘settled conviction” to which he had at length arrived ! 

Mr. Wallace, the great musical Wonder, is not now in town, but, reader, 
should he return among us, be sure to neglect no opportunity to hearhim. In 
his hands, the piano seems like an instrument hitherto unknown. It has the 
chant of woodland birds, the si!ver sound of dropping waters, and “all voices 
of na‘ure and of art.” Wehave heard no resemblance to Mr. Wallace, as a 
pianist. But it is his violin which speaks to us ; and on this instrument no ap- 
proach to Mr. Wallace has been met with in this country. How exquisite the 
notes, pathetic, joyful, or in “linked sweetness long drawn out,” which he 
conjures from that most facile of all instruments! We would travel ten miles 
to hear him play, in his style, that ravishing melody, ‘ The Last Rose of Sum- 
mer.” We shall have occasion, we hope, again to advert to the performances 
of Mr. Wallace. He is yet a young man, and possesses the characteris ic mo- 
desty of true genius; and has hardly yet learned that “‘ the world meets nobo- 

dy half way ;” in his case, however, not a necessary lesson. 


The articles in the Edinburgh Review, and other eminent European periodi- 
cals, against the custom of the duello, would seem to be but the echoes of a 
prevalent public opinion. We perceive by late English journals thet an Anév- 
Duelling Association has recently been formed in London. ‘‘!t consists of 
three hundred and twenty-six members, including twenty-one noblemen, thir- 
teen sons of noblemen, sixteen members of Parliaient, fifteen baronets, thirty 
admirals and generale, forty-four captains R.N., twenty-three coloneis aud lieu- 
tenant-colonels, seventeen majors, twenty-six captains in the army, twenty 
lieutenants R. N., and twenty-four barristers. They denounce duelling as 
‘sinful, irrational, and contrary to the laws of God and man ;” and pledge 
themselves to “‘discountenance the practice, both by example and ivfluence.” 
The association includes, says a London journal, many members who have 
been successful heretofore in * killing their man.” 

One of the most delightful as well as most accessib'e places of summer re- 
sort in the vicinity of New-York, is the ‘‘ Hamilton House,” a spacious and 
elegant palace of an edifice, situated on the south-westernmost extremity of 
Long-Island, on the picturesque bluff at the ocean-entrance to the Narrows. 
commanding a wide view of the sea, the lower bay, Staten-Island, and the rich 
and cultivated fields of Long-Island ; a combination of scenery unsurpassed 
on the Atlantic-sea-board. -Here, amidst healthful and invigorating sea-airs, 
and charming views ; with spacious and well-veutilated apartments, public and 

' private; ‘‘ tables richly spread ;” wines of the best, and the means of recrea- 
tion, natural and artificial, ic abundance ; what could one wore !—save perhaps 
the ready attention and courtesy of the proprietor, Mr. J. R Curtis, and these 
are *“‘matters of course.” Goto the “ Hamilton House,” ye invalids and 
pining wights “in populous city pent.” 

The following is placed in type from the ms. of Mrs. Fanny Kemble Butler : 


THE PARTING PLEDGE. 


I. 
Yet once again! but ence, before we sever, 
Fill me one brimming cup—it is the last, 
And let those lips now parting and for ever, 
Breathe o’er this pledge “ The memory of the Past 


II. 
.  Joy’s fleeting sun is set, and no‘to-morrow 
Smiles oa the gloomy path we tread so fast ; 
Yet in the bitter cup, o’erfilled with sorrow, 
Lives one sweet drop—the memory of the Past! 


It. 
But one more look from those dear eyes now shinning 
Through their warm tears, their loveliest and their last, 
But one more strain of hands in friendsh!p twining, 
Now farewell all, save memory of the Past ! 


‘ What is more ridiculous to a dandy than a philosopher, nor to a_ philosopher 
than adandy ?” We thought of this query, while read ng a description, in a 
communication before us, of a knot of fourth-rate dandies, the “ apes of apes,” 
which the writer encountered in the bar-room of an inn, in one of the fourth- 
rate towns of Maryland. Doubtless these artificial ‘‘ humans” looked upon 
our friend as quite to be pitied that he was not “ one of us >” * In their ultra 
dress, affected manners, drawling tones, and whey-faces, you might read the 
foolish inanity of an existence parallel in every respect to thatof Beau Brum. 
mell, except that his was original absurdity, aud theirs was folly on loan. It 
was Parisianisin adulterated in London, qualitied in Broadway, weakened in 
Chesnut-street, reduced in Baltimore, and at last in these provincial decoctions 
diluted to the lowest possible degree of insipidity, with scarce a perceptible 
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tincture of the original liquid. ‘These had no souls by nature ; and the only 
idea they could inspire was one of humiliation, that apes were permitted to wear 
the likeness of God’s image.” 

The venerable Noah Webster, full of years and full of honors, has gone down | 
to his grave, * like a shock of corn fu'ly ripe in its season.” Our very earliest 
associations, like those of millions of others, are associated with hisname. That 
blue-covered spelling-book of his, with its progressive lessons of learning 
and morality ; its pleasant fables and pretty pictures ; i's large type and dingy 
paper—the very smell of that, eer are as vivid in our mind as 
when we first took it to bed with us, in an eestecy of enjoyment, some score 
and a half of yearsagone. And then his great philogical work, which is now 
so well known in both hemispheres, what a monument it Is o! careful research, 
discriminating judgment, laborious industry! It will die only with the “ land's 
language ” Mir. Webster has been a frequent and elways a welcome con- 
tributor to these pages ; and we have even now in our possession late commu- 
nications from his pen, of which our readers will know more hereafter. Noah 
Webster was an honor to his country. He wasa scholer; a‘ gentlemen of 
the old school,” who lived a life vo.d of offence towards God and towards man ; 
and he died in the full assurance of a blessed immortality. May he rest in 
peace ! 

‘* Poetry run Mad” is inadmissible, on two accounts. In the first place, it 





“ I should think we had.” ‘“ Well, how much, should you think ?” “ I may 
be mistaken,” responded our Fr end, ** but, I should say, about an inch!" We 
believe this “ close observer” was not again appealed to for his judgment in the 
premises. 


We do not much affect parodies, generally, but the following, from the Lon- 
don “ Charivari,” is too good to be lost. It is entitled “ The Macadamized,’’ 
and is set to the air of “ The Monks of Old :” 


** Many have told of the roads of old, 
What a swamp of muck they were: 
But a Macadam-way, on arainy day, 
Would make a street-sweeper swear. 
For it goes beyond the Slough of Despond, 
In irs hopeless state of slush ; 
And it growls, ha! ha! to your clothes, ha! ha! 
In spite of the hardest brush. 


** And when it is fine, if the sun should shine, 
You're no better off than before ; 

For it turns to dust, and at every gust 
It settles in every pore : 

And it tries, as it dries, in a cloud to rise, 
And it peppers your coat and your hat ; 





strikes us we have met parts of it at least before ; and in the second, the style 
has “ outlived our liking.” Nobody but Hood manages well this ragged species 
of verse ; a very clever specimen of which is contained in his ** Custom-House 
Breeze”, the story of a lady-smuggler who would not go ashore at Dover, be- 
cause there was “ a searching wind’ blowing, which might expose the lace- 
swathings of her person : 

“Tn spite of rope and barrow, knot, and tuck, 

Of plank and ladder, there she stuck ! 
She could n’t, no, she would n't go on shore. 


“ But, Ma’am,” the steward interfered, 
“ The wessel must be cleared. 
You mus’n’t stay aboard, Ma’am, no one do ‘nt ! 
It’s quite ag’in the orders so todo, 
Ard all the passengers is gone but you.’ 
Says she, ‘I cannot go ashore and won't !”’ 
‘* You ought to !” 
* But I can’t !” 
“ You must !” 
* I shan’t!"’ 


“ Flaneur,” whom we welcome, has made sundry inquiries in preceding 
pages concerning certain terms and sayings which have long and generally ob- 
tained among pen-and ink writers of romances and novels, native and foreign. 
There are other common sayings and comparative-adages, towards one or two 
of which we should be glad to direct the researches of the reader, ‘‘on the 
present occasion.” ‘ Poor as Job’s turkey,’ has always puzzled us. Is there 
any authentic record cf the persona] condition of that afflicted bird, or of the 
causes which threw it into a decline! Why has it been handed down to us 
as the very Calvin Edson of its tribe! ‘‘ Not worth a Tinker’s d—n”’ Is an- 
other adage, whose origin is involved in mystery. When was the standard of 
value established for that intangible commodity of this particular artizan ! 
Was there evera‘“ sliding scale” for it, or such a thing as a “ first quality” 
article in its kind, before it became a synonym for nothing | We have already 
asked who that ‘ Dick’ was, who wore such an ‘‘ odd hat-band” that its memo- 
rial has been perpetuated even unto thisday ? ** We shal] resume this 1mpor- 
tant subject in our next discourse.” 


The sudden death of William Abbott, Esq., of the Park Theatre, has been 
announced in nearly all the public journals of the United States. We had the 
pleasure to know Mr. Abbott well. He was first introduced to us on his ar- 
rival in America, by a private letter from Miss Landon, who spoke of his litera- 
ry and social qualities in terms of cordial admiration and praise, which subse- 
quent acquaintance convinced us were well deserved. To marked amenity and 
cheerfulness of manner, Mr. Abbott united literary acqvirement of great extent 
and variety ; a thorough knowledge of society ; and a frankness of deportment 
which won, and a sincerity which retained, many friends. He was a most gen- 
tleman-like actor ; and will be missed and mourned not less by his professional 
brethren tham by those whose acquaintance with his talents and many good 
qualities was unconnected with his dramatic career. . . . How very prettily 
this little Love-passage isrendered ! Our correspondent letsus hear from him 
quite too seldom : 

TO ALMEDA: FROM THE SPANISH. 


Think you, my love, if ever fete 

Should cast a shadow o'er our bliss, 
That you or I could e’er forget 

In darkest hours our Good-night Kiss ' 


Ah no! though hopes should melt in tears, 
And fade for ever days like this, 

Sad memory through the longesi years 
Would hover round our Good-night Kiss. 


The interest still excited by the slightest object connected with the 
name of Napoleon has recently been curiously illustrated by the opening of a 
‘Napoleon Museum”’ in London, consisting of a vast collection of mementos 
of the great hero and his associates, from the day of bis birth tothe time of his 
burial. Among themisa morceau of his penmanship in his latter days, on the 
back of a card, the ominous nine of diamonds, which has caused a good deal 
of merriment to the cockneys, although it strikes us they should “ laugh on the 
wrong side of the mouth.” The imperial prisover appears to have been meking 
an attempt to commit some English words to memory, and to have noted down 
the difference between hungry and angry—words which must have sounded 
marvellously similar in his ears, from the mouth ofhis English visiters : ‘ Are 
you ’ungry '—are you angry '’’ Wedo not wonder at his perplexity. His 
memorandum runs thus upon the card: ** Are you ‘ungry !"—** Avez vous 
faim?” “ Are you angry '—** Etes vous en colere !” 


The “ Reminiscence of Little Burke’’ is not to our taste. He was an ex- 
traordimary urchin, certainly ; but |:ke all very precocious children, he grew to 
—nothing. We have always utterly detested infant theatricals We know of 
no more ridiculous a sight than one of these dramatic juveniles “ strutting like 
a Lilliputian grenadier, trying to knit his brow, and flourish its little falchion at 
an over grown victim of its vengeance,”’ who !s bending half way down, to 
hear more distinctly the penny-trumpet tones in which he is threatened. * Lit- 
tle Burke’s ” father had no very exalted opinion of his son’s genius! ‘ Oh, 
no! by no means! oh, certainly not!” 


We cannot resist the employment of a line or two, theugh sadly pressed for 
space, to commend to citizens and strangers the establishment of the Ameri- 
can Museum, as conducted by its present indefat gable proprietor. It was our 
intention to have particularized some of the numerous attractions of this very 
populer resort; but as these are constantly chan_ing, our intelligence would 
be hkely to prove “ Johnny ‘Thompson's news” at the end of the month in 
which we write. The corpsof gentlemen singers, for example, who adopted 
the * Ethiopian’’ garb, were alone worth a walk of miles to hear. Thnk of 
a charming duet, in the most perfect time and harmony, on a pair of tongs and 
an accordion ! 


D.’s story of “ The Whistling Bridegoom” is very good, but ‘ drawn too 
fine’”’ for the streng*h of the fiabric. Briefly, it isthis: A clergyman is 
uniting two persons in marriage ; and when be arrives at the point in the ser- 
vice where he directs the bridegroom to “ take the bride by the hand,’’ the 
former pays no attention to him, but looks steadfas:!ly upon the floor, and in- 
dulges in a subdued whistle. The direction is repeated, but egain the ony 
notice taken of it is a continuation of the whistling, sotto voce. A third time 
the command is given, and the only response is the unique musical accompani- 
ment aforesaid. ‘The clergyman pauses, thinking himself intentionally insulted 
when the blushing bride, who had doubtless been thinking of other things, 
raised her eyes, saying : ‘* He ’s deaf, Sir; and it’s his way to whis:le to him- 
se!f when he ’s any thing on his mind !” The explanation was satisfactory ; 
and ‘the deaf was madc to hear’ the next repetition of the important direc- 
tion. 

We saw the other day what its possessor termeda ‘* Dogberry-o'-type like- 
ness” of Miller, the Prophet—a counterfeit presentment of a cunning old hum- 
bug, “ on its very face.” Its exhibition led toa sto y of one of Miller's con- 
verts, which we thought worth remembering. A matter-of-fact old gentleman 
in New England, whose wife was a thoroughgoing ‘* Destructionist,” was 
awakened out of his s!eep by his ‘ possessed” rib, one cold and stormy March 
night, with : “ Husband did you hear that noise? It ’s Gabriel a-comin !” 
It ’s the sound of his charict-wheels!” ‘ Oh, psha! you old foul '’’ replied 
the gude man : ‘do you s’pose Gabriel is such an ass as to come on wheels, 
in sach good sleighing as this? I tell you it’s the wind ; turn over, and goto 
sleep!” We Soliers she did, 

If “ J. P. S.” will look once more at ourremarks, touching which he “ begs 
leave to demur,” he will find that we differ very little from himself. His pride 
of opinion runs to a point, and reminds us of a reply we once heard a quaint 
old Friend make tothe eager question of a group around him, touching the 
relative speed of two steam-boats which were running a race, end avery even 
one, through Long Island Sound. ‘ Do'n’t you think we've gained on her, in 


coming the last forty miles ?” “ Yes,” replied the Quaker, with great gravity ; 





And it flies, ba! ha! in your eyes, ba! ha! 
And makes you asblind as a bat !” 


“ The Croton Fever,” by “ Straws, Jr.” bas good points. Some of its 
humor is ‘rather fine,”’ certainly, but only because it is strained. The satire, 
however, is in one instance just. A friend in a sister city, recently returned 
home from from a visit to New-York, writes us that he is henceforth a Bapt:st, 
greatly preferring immersion to sprinkling, of which latter practice of ours, he 
entertains a vivid recollection. * In short,” he writes, “‘ I never saw sucha 
set of incorrigible equirts as you have in Gotham. Morning and evening, every 
householder, who can afford it, stands before his door, playing with his machire 
now deluging the walk, now the pavement, and anon floeding his doors, win- 
dows, with hissing streams of Cioton. When you write D:ckens next, just 
tell him that the application ofthe douche to the pigs, from hundreds of Croton- 
pipers, has well nigh driven those quadrupedal republicans from the thorough- 
fares. That's one comfort!” Ah! yes; and clean streets, and murmuring 
fountains, end cov] sike walks, are ‘“‘ comfors” also, ‘* which they of the 
adverse faction want.” The grapes are not sweet, and ‘* that’s the humor 
on "t! 


SALMON FISHING IN IRELAND. 


Connemara—the very name conjures up visions of success, rich beyond the 
hopes even of an angler’s enthusiesm; and yet I have heard more frequent 
d sappointments expressed at the results of excursions to this spot, than to any 
other localities with which I am acquainted. The exaggerated praises lavish- 
ed on it, have been followed by a proportionate measure of dissatisfaction, end 
the mortified angler goes grumbling home, summarily denouncing “ the Far 
West,” as a complete imposture. 

The fishing of Connemaia hes certainly been over-rated, that is, as far as re- 
gards salinon—true it 13, servents still, when biring themselves to families in 
Galwey, bargain uot to be fed more than four days out of the seven on saimon 
—a fact clearly showing the abundance of the market, but which very abun- 
dance is unfortunately the ruin of the angler’s sport; for the whvulessle supply 
required for these fishy Catholic fasts, can ouly be furnished by a whole- 
sale destruction in weirs and nets, which, by largely diminishing the num- 
bers which ascend the rivers, reduces the amount of success much to a level 
with other less lauded streams. In Galway too, there are more royalties ,os- 
sessed by the landed proprietors, than in any other part of the kingdom, which 
entitles them ‘*to do whet they like with their own’”—owning these royalties, 
they may intercept every fish at the mouth, or a3 near to the moxth of the 
river as they please, by building weirs entirely across the stream, her majesty 
having no regal rights of the crown in such waters, and therefore there is no 
* Queen's share” or gap allowed, nor any passage whatsoever permitted for the 
‘upwerd migration of the salmon. This is the case in the Ballinahinch river, 
and in the river of the town of Galway, both of wh ch swarm with fish. 

Galway—Here you may begin—Stand on the bridge which connects the old 
and new towns —look steadily down into the water, the dezzling of the ripple 
will soon pass away, your sight will soon clear, and penetrating tv the depths 
of the river, distinguish on its rocky bottom shoals of salmon, ranged es it were 
in tiers, el] stationary, stemming the stream, but with no onward motion—There 
they lie in hundreds, and you exclaim, ** surely Galway’s the place for sport.” 
Weil, raise your bead, cast your eye along shore, and you see some half-score 
or more automatons, perched on es many blocks of stone (each block bespoke 
and paid for like an opera stal!), lashing or more lightly streaking, according to 
their skill, the whole surface of the preserve, which extends from the bridge up- 
ward to the weir, a space perhaps of three hundred yards. There they sit, 
from earliest moro to dewy eve, patient expectants of a nibble, living upon the 
vague hope of hitching a fish, somewhere about once or twice a week; and 
this is Galway fishing. How could it be otherwise? the salmon are fresh from 
sea, greedy of fresh water, to which they are debarred access by the weir— 
they are scared on all sides; gut floating and glistening in every direction, in- 
terlacing every square yerd of water, | ke morning gossamers on a dewy mead. 
Whet wretch of a fish could sport an appetite in such condition, or feel dispos- 
ed to frolic with a feathery plaything dancing above his gills. No, they ere 
out of spirits and none but some adventurous new comer, or some old stager, 
who can bear it no longer, intent upon suicide, ever iires to the fily—such are 
the stray prizes of our cold-breeched friends on their blocks—and such is the 
salmon of Galway Town. 

If the angler has leisure en! h’s season is June, let him visit Clare Galway, 
a village about five mies from the town of Galway. Here is a small river 
which falls into Lough Corrib, and Which during the run of peel and sca-trout, 
affurds much amusement ; the latter are plentiful, and fishing with light tackle, 
you may be called upon to exert as much tact in killing them, es their larger 
kinsfolk, peel and salmon, with tougher materials; but the Costelloe is the 
river above all others in Connemara, the praises of which are ever ringing in 
yourears. The salmon there, if you believe all you bear, are volunteers for 
your sport, waiting to be hooked, and actually scrambling for your fiy. 

This river, which is at the mouth of the bay of Galway, debouches well into 
the bay, with good head-banks 1o divert and steer the shoals into its channel ; 
and vast numbers do enter, making it for its size, the best stocked river, per+ 
haps, io Ireland—the right of fishery is rented by some amateurs, who strictly 
preserve it, and it 1s with some difficulty that even a day's permission to angle 
is obtained. It is between thirty and forty miles distant from Gelway, in a re- 
mote part of the country, but you can Sook yourself in sufficiently comfortable 
quarters at Spiddal, a smal] villege in the immediate neighborhood of the best 
fishing localities. 

The true flies are of a mech darker colcr than those used either in the Shan- 
non or Sco'ch rivers, with much of the metallic green of the peacock’s harl, a 
pheasant top-knot or two, a few fibres of red and blue macaw, with turkey fea- 
ther for wings, pheasant sprit for legs—body orange silk or mohair, with or with- 
out tinsel, as you fancy—:his is the kind of fly sold in shops es the correct 
thing; but I, nevertheless, prefer one more gaudy, ard believe that when fairly 
tried, 11 | as been found more generally succ: ssful. 

Now, the very first sight of any stream, declares at once to the experienced 
angler what style of sport he isto have. Well does he know that in slow wa- 
ters, the fish partake the'r dullness, and die tamely without rpirit, whereas 
rushing rapid streams scovr their scaly sides, quickening their lazy blood into 
vigor ard resistance, and that one fish caught in these, is worth three in the 
sulky creeping current. A sing'e glance at the Costelloe satisfies you as to its 
character of sport—it is a quiet river, and, accordingly, such is your sport. 
have killed more in a day in 11, perhaps, than in any other streams, but I have 
killed many 3 March slat ia the Shanvon and Tweed, which gave me more play 
and trouble then a Costelloe May salimon—but, barring the Shannon, there is 
Lo river in Jre'and, in which, taken altogether, you can have more general 
sport and success then the Costelloe, and that is high praise. But we must be 
travelling or, end bid a long farewell to the Costelloe—the pride of Connemara 
—although no angler can do so without regret, for he may never meet its like 
again. 

* It willbe necessary to return to Galway, to proceed by cer to the interior of 
our “lend of bays.” It would be impossible to notice, or even number the nu- 
merous streams which in every direction in:ersect the country, or to particular- 
ise the varivus lakes which offer piscatory attractions to the troller—One end 
all abound in fish. Not a streamlet, nor tam, nor lough, which is not merry 
with them, and with the sport and produce of a day’s augling in any of which, 
@ British southron would not rest richly contented. As an idle saunterer, I 
flogged right and left, and tried them all, taking up my quarters for a few days 
at Ougbterard (where Mr. Martin bas built what he modestly calls his Pask 
Lodge, at a distance of only six-and- twenty miles from his beuse, but all bis 
own domain) I coasted every lake (with my otter, remembei) end tested 
every streara, but found nothing worth mentioning, until ] reached Flinn’s helf- 
way house. Here I was informed of a river, the name of which, if I remem- 
ber right, was the Inver, far away, six or seven miles up the mountains, which 
few, on account of its difficulties of access, ever visited, but which for this 
very reason, tempted me the more, as promising larger success and more con- 
fiding ich. They told me the trout were of many pounds weight, that strey 
peel were occasicnally taken, and that at the present time (Juve) sea-trout 
crowded up in sboals, My informants for a wonder had not exceeded the truth. 
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pever speut @ day of more active sport; the stream was sc'u 
A I hvoked and lust an old slugwerd of a salmon, killed me ote: ary 
ed uliy 8 ven Sea aod other trout, »0ae ander une, aud many exceeding three 
poids in weigh’. For two or three successive days, | met wih almost equal 
success, and only regretted that + change in toe weather prevented my contin- 
uioz @ lunger pilgrimage on its bavks, My amount of sport was, I learn:, un- 


vauaily great, vat f pad wind, water, weatner, and skies in my favor. Large 
da:k gr use, wren’s backle backed with partridge, red palmer, and a smal! 


dark mixture peel fly, make up the true cast. 

From Fiis’s to Clifden (fourteen unites) you pass along a series of lakes 
communicating with one another by streams mere on less long—burt all wedi 
fsning Salmon were formerly met wth in most of these, but since 
clo-ure of the Balitnahinch river, they cannot geis admictance. 
sz s eval, «nd in some, villamous pike, Let me however advise the angler 
ny to rouble bimself by fisniog along the whole sides of these lakes, as it 
wold be av endless, and often a fraitless task ; let hin rest contented with the 
couvectag streams, and devote bis most paricular attention to the last bhun- 
dred yards of them, just before they enter cr flow out of their respective 
lakes. 

Berween Fiion’s and Clifden, ssrrounded by the most magni is 
eituated Ballinahiach, the residence of the Mervn, Being Sead aiieatine 
rer of introduction to this seuvereig of Connemara (for in that coun'¥ he is 
reputed nothing less, and the peasantry in speaking of him, often say, that he 
‘y tbe best Martin that ever reigned), | made poli one morning, after a long 
wak, to present myself with 16 at his door. Knock, knock, knock, and out 

me a svock-neaded mass of vivid red, with “ What may your honor be afther 


wanting the day?” “Is Mr. Mario at Lome?” + The masther’s away cn a 
visit, yer Lonor—-wli T cell the avisthress yer honor’s here?” ‘On, never 
ind, Vil call again’ ‘Ob, wurva, wurra, but the misthress will be axing for 


tranger, a d the masther not likes to be back awhile to see him” “If 
lr, Martia is ony on a@ visit, I can tind him when he returns.” © Ounly on a 
sit, bee we sowl, bit may be a long one, yer honor, when the hkes of him 
g ‘Tnere was a sort of suspicions reserve about the man which 
J could no: vuderstand, but tearing that T might offend the hospitaluy of the fa 
snily, by declining to avall myseli of tt, though in the absence of **the mus- 
{ scntin my card and my letter. In a few minutes I was received by a 
satlemraly old man, who, m reply to my expressions of regret at having 
ntraded, when the servant kad informed me that Mr. Martin was ‘staying on 
avis in Gel vay,” burst Into a fit of laughter, and said, A polite way. my 
dear su, Tnady bas with biun—all for the honor of the house—* stopping on a 
visit in Galway,’ only another term for spending six weeks in jail. You mus: 
of the parry fyht which receutly occurred between ihe clans of the 
s acd the O' Piaherys—it was an unfortunate business, the chiefs some 
oiner got implicated. and are both pow paying the penalty of broken 
ws aud brokeu beads, by stopping, as Thady says, on a visit in Galway.” 
After a most hospitable welcome, and a hearty breakfast, | proceeded to the 
river, though Not to angie, stace every salinon is bespoken, booked, and paid 
vy ‘ibis river, once so renowned for sport, is now leased out to a cannie 
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'o give an idea of what the proceeds of this fishery must be, T saw them 

(oa draught with their sweep-vet, which in a single haul bronght up 280 
slen In the morning the first dranght had been betwoen Seni 600; 4 
rd. and often a fourth, ts made in the day, and all this exclusive of the pro 
ice Of the weirs. 

hus farinto Connemara, rest we awhile with the O'd Gaffer at Ballica- 

ch. An Otpb Garrer. 


ELLISTONIANA,. 
BY 


PLAYING TO THE BOXES. 

isyvery performer whose ambition may occasionlly have led him to attempt to 
shine for a few nights as a theatrical Star, must in the progress of his astral ex- 
ave been exposed to many similarly ludicrous incidents as_ those 
w about to be related, and could bear testimony to the frequency of their oc- 
rence. 

the full tide and zenith of Elliston’s popularity during his first engage- 

t Drury Lane theatre, he one morning received an offer from a country 

inager, ull then unknown to him, to séar it fora few nights ata theatre ma 

newhat remote part, on highly liberal sharing terms. The close of Drury 
Lane for the summer season, giving our great actora congé forafew months, 
ne resolved to embrace the offer, and having no acquaintance in the scene of 
iction, nur indeed knowing any thing about the place, he applied toa city friend, 
.d an extensive connexion in that locality, to furnish him with a letter of 
troduction to its principal resident. Procuring the desired credentials, the 
erformer secured a seat in one of the long stages which then passed through 

e town to which he was bound. 

As ail the parties to this anecdote with the exception of the comedian him- 
If, are, it is believed, now living, the narrator will, to avoid personality, take 
1e liberty of shadowing both persons and place, under feigned names ; the 
eader will therefore be good enough to suppose the manager is a Mr. ‘T'runcheon, 

the town in question Little Grassington, and the great proprietor of the place, 

e actor's patron in this instance, as Squire Ramsbottom. 

[here was but one house of public entertainment at that time in Little Grass- 
izton, it could scarcely be called an inn, but rather a roadside alehouse, rejoic- 
u the sign of the Fight Bells ; here, Elliston and his luggage were duly de- 
posited. Partaking of such humble refreshments as the house afforded, the 
comedian after making his toilet, in which he was always very particular, set 
ut to secure the interest of the great man of the town, by delivering his letter 
introduction in person, calculating on a bespeak for his benefit at least. 

\rriving at the squire’s residence—the principal mansion in Little Grassington 
—our actor pompously sent in his card through the obsequious footman, who 
vas much struck with his distinguished appearance ; he was instantly ushered 
nto the presence of the squire, his lady, Mrs. Ramsbottom, and their two fair 
laughters, the Misses Rosa and Lelien. Being completely on his best behaviour, 
sur actor’s pre-possessing person and manners made an instant impression in his 
favour, the squire was delighted, his lady charmed, while the young ladies were 

perfect ecstasies. 

A servant was despatched at once tothe Eight Bells for Elliston’s luggage, 
for the goodnatured squire insisted on our comedian making Ramsbottom Lodge 
his head-quarters during his stay in Little Grassington. 

The acter passed a delightful day, the dinner was excellent, the squire’s 
Madeira capital ; he drank with his host, complimented his hostess, accompa- 
nied the young ladies with his voice in their efforts at the piano, and won the 
hearts of all the servants with sundry confidential sly nods and winks, and various 
funny stories. 

{t was determined that the whole of the squire’s establishment should sup- 
port our hero’s début. The squire himself, with his family and some relations 
engaging to fill the stage-box, which was to be secured for the purpose. Won- 
ders were expected—thus passed the first day. 

The following morning, was that of the night when it had been settled the 

iclor was to make his first appearance, and astonish the inhabitants of the good 
vn of Little Grassington ; he therefore prepared to visit the theatre, know- 

g a rehearsal would necessarily be called. Promising the squire to return 

time to dinner he proceeded to seek out Mr. Tracheon. 

it was with some difficulty that he at length found his way to this function- 
ary’s temple of ‘Thespis, which was situated in a by-street at the back of the 
own. It was a barnlike-looking structure, the little that could be seen of it, 
was very dirty and uninviting, and was as unlike what might have been expect- 
ed as possible. The whole fabric, from its irregular formation, and the singular 
way in waich it seemed to be stuck, as it were, in the midst of the surrounding 

iouses, had very much the appearance of having been abstracted, bit by bit, and 
from time to time, from its different neighbours. Theatres have not unfrequent- | 
’ stolen into existence in this manner. 
i.quirng the way to the stage-door, the comedian was directed through a 
‘ and ill-savoured alley, ranning down one side of the building, which 
conducted him to a sort of stable-yard behind, here a ladder afforded access to 
wud of loft-door—this was the stage-door. At the risk of breaking his neck, 
e comedian clambered up this ladder : inquiring for the manager, that impor- 
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it looked both dirty 
ere re corps dramatique of the Theatre Rural, Little Grassington, were 
ed at the prom ing, to w th , wit ity, in- 
seodienad Elliston? pt wing, to whom the manager, with much solemnity, in 
_ “ Lhope,”’ said our hero, examining the only stage-box, which, as before men- 
tioned, his new friends the Ramsbottoms, had signified their intention of taking, 
and which the prompter had pointed out to him, * I hope, Mr. ‘Truncheon, you 
will have some of those cobwebs, I see there swept down.” . 
Every thing shall be quite right and fly to-night, sir, depend on it,’ an- 
swered Mr. Truncheon, bowing. 
The rehearsal commenced—the royalty of Denmark, consisting of the King 


the total | and Queen. with the chamberlain, old Polonius, were duly present ; there was, 
Trout of ail , however, no court. 


ope Elliston remarked this to the manager. 
he am all cloak the court, sir,’ said the manager, ‘ always cloak the supers 
Elliston took this assurance in its literal sense, it being a theatrical techni- 
cality with which he was not then acquainted, and was satisfied. 
“I hope too,” continued he, “this is not intended to be the scene—the cot- 
tage interior does not at all look like the royal halls of Elsinore.” 
** It shall be all right at night, sir,” rejoined the manager. 
Yn 7 subsequent platform-scene, Mr. Truncheon begged to stand up for the 
ost. 
‘‘ Where is the gentleman who is to play the Ghost?’ inquired Elliston. 
‘** Why does he not attend the rehearsal ?” 


the manager. 

As the rehearsal proceeded, the prompter was obliged to read for Gui/denstern 
and the Second Player. 

$s How is this?” inquired Elliston, waxing wrath. 

“The Second Player wiil be doubled at night, sir,’ said the manager, “and 
Guildenstern will be all right.” oF 7 

“Really your company are very remiss in their attendance this morning,” 
said Elliston: “I fear you are not strict enough.” 

‘It will be all right at night, sir, be assured,” again reiterated the manager. 

‘| hope it will, sir,”” rejomed our actor, rather grandly, ‘for the sake of the 
very distinguished persons who intend to patronize my performance ; but really, 
I must say, that I never saw a rehearsal conducted in a more slovenly manner ; 
there has not been a single property, nor have your scene-shifters in any one in- 
stance put on the right pair of flats.” 

** Every thing will be correct at night, sir,” said the manager. 

The rehearsal then proceeded till it came to the churchyard-scene, when Mr. 
Trancheon read for the First Gravedigger. 

* Hallo!” said Elliston, “reading again! 
ger?” 

‘Gone after the skuil, sir,’ said the manager. 

‘*Oh! in that case, dig away,” replied Elliston. 

The skull was supposed, as indeed almost every thing else had been. 

It now came to the last scene ; the manager, who again stood up for Osric, 
apologised for the absence of the foils, as they had not arrived from the tinman, 
but pledged his word, they would be all right at night. 

Eilision therefore went very amia/ly through the fencing-scene with the gen- 
tleman who was to play Laertes, both of them making the passes, thrusting, 
parrying, carte and dierce, with their hands. 

The rehearsal now ended, and with the exception of the singing being left 
out by particular desire of the manager's wife, who was to play Ophelia, and 
who only hummed the tunes, every thing really promised, as Mr. ‘Truncheon had 
said, to be all right at night. 

With many serious injunctions touching the stage-box, the properties, &c., 
our actor then departed for the Lodge, where his distinguished friends with their 
relatives, the Clutterbucks, who were invited for the purpose, were anxiously 
waiting his arrival to dine. 

In proper time in the evening, after much bustle of preparation, the whole of 
the party proceeded in the squire’s own carriage, and an additional one borrowed 
for that night only, to the theatre. ‘The squire, Mrs. Ramsbottom, Miss Rosa, 
Miss Lilien, and their cousins, the Clutterbucks, were soon installed in the 
stage-box ; all the servants, from the butler downwards were in the pit, and a 
great many of the squire’s tenants had congregated in the gallery. 

‘he music was rung in—but what an orchestra! ‘To our hero’s horvor, there 
was only one fiddler, who acted as leader, a lad who played the pandean pipes, 
and beat the big drum at the same time, supplied the place of two other musi- 
cians; while a gentleman with a French horn, whom Elliston shrewdly suspected 
he recognised as the individual officiating as postilion at the Eight Bells, and 
who had no doubt been expressly engaged to perform the various requisite 
‘‘ flourish of trumpets,” completed the band. 

The house was extremely crowded, all the rank, fashion, and beauty of Littl 
Grassington was present. ‘The curtain drew up and our Prince of Denmark 
appeared, dressed with great care in the graceful costume of black velvet, first 
introduced by John Philip Kemble, and ill replaced by some subsequent bar- 
barous attempts at a more correct style of dress by would-be costumiers. Lis 
appearance was hailed with repeated rounds of applause, which he acknowledged 
by a profusion of his most graceful bows, and the usual touching application of 
the right hand to the left breast, so beautifully symbolical of theatrica! heartfelt 
gratitude. 

The p!ay proceeded ; but what was our actor's astonishment, when, on being 
addressed by the usurping Claudius, he turned round and found, though assured 
it would be “all right at mght,”’ t 


Where's the First Graredig- 


that the majesty of Denmark was assembled 
in the identical rustic cottage he had reprobated so strongly in the morning, and 
that the whole court of Elsinore was comprised in the person of Mr. ‘Truncheon, 
who y.as spreading himsclf out in a very suspicious cloak and beaver. 

** How is this, sir?’? whispered Elliston, aside, rather angrily Where are 
the supers ?”’ 

“I'm cloaking them, sir,” said the imperturbable Mr. Truncheon ; ‘I told 
you I should cloak them—we shall manage very well—beautiful house, sir!” 

Elliston cast an imploring look towards the stage-box; the bland and conde- 
scending regard of the squire, Mrs. Ramsbottom’s gracious and encouraging 
looks, and the fascinating smiles of the Misses Rosa and Lilien, with the plaudits 
of the Clutterbucks, completely reassured him, and the whole scene went ott 
with great éclat, much aided by the spirited flourishes of the French horn in the 
orchestra, 

In the subsequent platform scene, our star had made himself up for the first 
of his great effects ; his attitude and look of astonishment when he encounters 
the ghost ; the awful moment came—the “buried Majesty of Denmark” en- 
tered. Elliston gave the usual start, though he did not, like Garrick, disarrange 
his wig ! 

‘ Angels and Ministers of Grace defend us !’’ he exclaimed, with well-feigned 
terror ; suddenly breaking off with—* Curse me if it isn’t Truncheon agam !” 
recognising that worthy in the character of the Ghost, armed with a helmet and 
breastplate, in the first of which our Danish prince thought he recognised the 
dish-cover that had kept his kidneys warm at the Eight Bells, while the latter 
bore a striking resemblance to a tin dripping-pan he had caught a glimpse of 
when passing the kitchen of the same respectable auberge. 

It was some time ere he could recover from, his astonishment! the natural 
look of surprise this discovery involuntarily occasioned was mistaken by the au- 
dience for prodigious fine acting, and thunders of applause followed. 

“ Confound it, Mr. Truncheon,” muttered Elliston, aside, chagrined to the 
last degree, ‘‘ you here again! this is really too bad! Where is the gentleman 
that ought to have played the Ghost.” 

‘“‘He was taken very ill, sir, with the toothache, and was obliged to give up 
the Ghost,” said the manager, very composedly. ‘ You hear how satisfied the 
audience are at the change—a brilliant first account, sir, every part crowded.” 

Elliston again cast a deprecating glance at the stage-box—kind expressions 
of encouragement, and warm glances of admiration beamed from the Ramsbot- 
toms, and the play proceeded smoothly enough till the well-known scene of the 
Recorders with Guildenstern, when the ubiquitous manager again presented 
himself. : 

“ Zounds !” growled the enraged star, “ you, Guildensterin, too ? Why, con- 
found it, if you are not half your company !” 

“TI have got another dress on, sir,” whispered the complacent ‘Trancheon ; 
‘the audience can’t know me—no standing room, sir.”’ ) 

“But, my dear sir what must my distinguished friend in the stagebox 





tant person instantly presented himself. 
ucividual, so hollow-eyed and wobegone, not he, who drew King Priam’s cur- 
tams in the dead of night could have presented a less inviting appearance. 


He would have needed no pinching m, aptly to have personated the starved | 


apothecary, Lampedo, mm the ‘“* Honeymoon,” or even Slender, Shadow, or Jere- 
miah Thin. 

An abundance of very deferential bows followed Elliston’s consequential an- 
nouncement of himself ; he was most respectfully greeted by the manager, who 
expressed the greatest delight at his appearance, and immediately produced a 
bill, in which the future great lessee of Drury saw himself announced to peiform 
the part of Hamlet, Prince of Denmark, that very evening—his name being print- 
ed in capitals, so large, asto fill up nearly half the bill. 

‘““T have called a rehearsal of the play, sir,” said the manager ; “ every thing 
is ready—Little Grassington is all excitement—we shall have a brilliant house. 


He was a tall, gaunt, hungry-looking | 





Will you do me the honour to step on the stage, and we will run through the 
play—take care how you come—there is a large hole in the boards there.” 

Uhe interior of the theatre was in such a state of darkness, that it was im- 
pons to make out much ofits shape or condition. It appeared from the stage 
towever, as far as our star could distinguish, that it was not very prepossessing, 


think ?”’ 

And again he glanced imploringly towards them; but there was the same 
unvaried smile, accompanied with the tapping of fans, and other tokens of ap- 
probation.” 

Elliston took the mimic musical instrument that was presented to him. 

‘Can you play upon this pipe!” said he to Truncheon. 

‘“* My lord, I cannot,” 

* No, nor any body else, e fu Jan it 
the manager, and almost breaking his shins with it, on perceiving that it was 


‘nothing more nor less than a common mahogany ruler, which had been borrow- 


ed from the office of the only attorney then practising in Grassington, and for 
the loan of which the attorney’s clerk had received a ‘ree admission, and of 
course, as in duty bound, duly applauded the missile’s appearance. p> 

“ Zounds, sir, though you may fret me, you shall not play upon me." con- 
tinued the vexed star furiously. 





* To cloak a part is where the manager, prompter, or other official person goes on en- 
veloped in a lenge clo.k, for any unimportant part, for which there may happen to be =» 
representative. An ingenious country manager has been known to go on, In & heavy play, 
for half the dramatis persone by this curious expedient, 


“Tt shall be all right—the Ghost shall walk at night, sir, depend on it,’’ said) 


and dilapidated. A number of ill dressed persons of cither | 
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cried the furious Dane, flinging it indignantly at) 
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pyrbe Poot manager rubbed: hisishins. '{"Th@ hovée f \course\taok/all this as 
— effect of the scene, and volleys of applause followed. 

‘ hen came the celebrated play scene—but here again the perturbed spirit of 

it <! wesw who had determined not to rest, nearly frightened the house from 

Eller, "he 3 for when the poison was about to be administered, *‘ in jest,” and 

thew ya at Ophelia’s feet, was acting as the chorus to the puppets while 
y were dallying, and had to say on the entrance of the second player, , 








wary: 

eR 008 Lucianus, nephew to the king!” he sudden! added. “No, 
found me if it isn’t Truncheon again ‘”’ once more secing the indefatigable 

manager, who was really doubling the second actor . 
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The pay Dane graced Wik hee Oma oat he de el 
from the beautiful Miss Rosa Remeshéltan bled Bath Py oy on: 
site “catch the conscience of the kr, m, enabled him to.go on, and as requi- 
the incident brought the . es - they went, till the progress of 

g m to the churchyard scerie ; but here. when agreeabl 
to his cue, Hamlet enters with Horatio, who should po » his head th 4 
as the Itrst Gravedigger, but the multitudinoas Re muat aE te bled, oded 
with the grave waggery of the part. eter Mes > 

There was no remedy. Our actor thought he would make the best of cir- 
cumstances. One of his greatest excellences in Hamlet had always boen the 
soliloquy ou the skull of Yorick; he had mentioned this to the Ramsbottome 
and they were of course all expectation ; but when the skull was thrown re tA. 
stead of it being a veritable caput mortuum, of anything Christian, or ede a 
respectable imitation, it appeared to be no other than the phrenolegical bones 
of some innocent animal, whose cranium, by possibility, might previously have 
served as a dinner for some one of the company. A broad titter followed is 
display, from the pit and gallery. Our siar could bear it no longer. 

“T appeal,” he exclaimed, turning at the same moment, “ to my distinguished 
friends in the stage-hox. Is this conduct fit to be persued towards Roverr 
Wittiam Extiston? ‘A sheep’s-head! Pah! how it smells!” 

Here he threw it in a violent passion at the head of the unfortunate manager. 
There was a hollow concussion. The well bred politeness of the Ramsbottoms, 
however, prevented them indulging their risible faculties. Ophelia was there- 
fore buried in peace. 

In due course came the last scene of all that ended this strange eventful his- 
tory, and Elliston hoped for a crowning triumph: but he was doomed to be 
thwarted tothe last. When the “ water-fly” Osric appeared with the foils, 
again did one present himself, who had no foil, no fellow, who was himself alone, 
and had been eight or ten other characters besides—Truncheon, the manager. 
Miliston felt almost stifling with rage. . 4 

* The foils, my lord,” smirked Mr. 'Truncheon, presenting them to our prince. 

Alas! the foils were only a coople of curtain-rods, with a brass button at 
one end, and a wooden handle at the other. 

* Villain !"’ roared the infuriated Elliston, making a desperate lunge at him 
with one of the weapons that had been presented to him. 

The terrified manager retreated to the back of the stage, and took refuge be- 
hind the king; but our Hamlet darted towards him, His Majesty, as the part 
directs, immediately fell to the ground as if mortally wounded, leaving the 
poor manager totally exposed and unprotected. Fortunately for him, however, 
Elliston stumbled over the prostrate monarch’s body, and thus allowed him an 
opportunity of escaping. 

The house was in convulsions of laughter, in which they were this time 
heartily joined by the distinguished family in the stage-box, the politeness of 
the Ramsbottoms being unable to hold out any longer. The prompter seeing 
Hamlet fall, concluded that the tragedy was over, and ringing the bell the cur- 
tain descended amidst the universal roar of laughter of the whole house. 

For along time after this, Elliston was very particular in ascertaining the 
state of the premises when he went starring it im the country, and never again 
took it on credit that it would be “allright at night,’’ whenever he had any 
serious intention of * playing to the boxes.” 








Cricket Match at Camden, Thursday. 
From the ** Anglo American.” 

The first of those four matches at Single Wicket, to which we have more 
than once alluded, came off on Thursday last, July 20th, on the Ground of the 
Philadelphia Cricket Club, situated on the Camden side of the Delaware, im- 
mediately contiguous to Walnut Strect and Camden Ferry. ‘The arrangement 
stands thus :—Mr. John Ticknor, of Philadelphia, engages to play four distinct 
matches of Single Wicket Cricket, severally against any four of the Members 
of St. George’s Cricket Club of New York ; two matches to be played on tho 
Philadelphia Club Ground, and two on the Ground of the St. George’s Club at 
New York. ‘The 
vember n¢ 

Mr. Ticknor having won the first choice of ground, the first matci was played 


whole four te be completed on or before the first day of No- 
as above-stated. The field at Camden is spacious, with a very gentle slope, 
middle has been sodded and otherwise prepared 
But it ts natu- 


and forty fect square near the 
it good and sufficient as a permanent Cricket ground. 


rally hard 


to make 
d impracticable, and requires constant as well as great pains to 
is apt to feel himself very uncomfortable, when 


Mr. Ticknor would at a 


keep it in order. <A stranger 


who const 


} 


iy 


placed upon it against one antly uses it. 
glance be acknowledged a hke he is thin m 


person to be a good cricketer ; 


the flanks, broad chested, rather long in the arms, not heavy in person, having a 


keen sharp eye, and a great fondness for the game. Ile is a remarkably hard 
hitter, and a bold striker, very fond of making effective strokes in the game, and 


being also a fast runner ; buoyant in hope, and having a sufficient confidence in 
his powers. His striking is directly off the bat,—a good property at single 
wicket—and he loses no trme in following the stroke. 

His antagonist, on thiseccasion, was Mr. Wm. Wild, whom we ought ra- 
ther to designate as one who has been a capital cricketer practically ; his sight 
being now much affected, and he being also greatly in flesh. His judgment, 
however, is sound, but to play with a young alert man is too much for him. The 
toss for the play was won by Ticknor, who chose his ground and put Wild to 


3 


: , epee en eve ¥. 

the bat; the play commencing at half past ten a.M. Ticknor bowled in fine 
y 1s “ s . ‘ . . » y ’ 

style, and Wild’s stopping was much admired. The 19th ball! struck Wild’s 


le, and there was some discussion as to his being lawfully out, but it was final- 
ly given in his favour. In the course of 47 Balls, Wild made 17 runs and 1 
Wide Ball, but the 48th ball he struck up, and was beautifully caught out by 
Ticknor. These 48 balls were bowled in Ih. 04min., independently of the time 
occupied in the dispute with regard to the “leg before wicket.” ‘ 
After some little time Ticknor took the bat for practice, Mr, Wade bowling ; 
unfortunately during this practice the ball, after striking the ground,hit ‘Ticknor’s 
left eye, and caused the blood to flow profusely from his nostrils. ‘Though this 
was soon stopped it caused his head to ache much. However the game pro- 
ceeded, and Ticknor proved himself well able for Wild’s swift balls, for he made 
51 runs and two wide balls from 91 balls bowled at him. When he had made 
about 40 runs he inadvertently knocked down his own bails, but as it was not 


! 


perceived by either his antagonist or the umpire, the latter of whom had his - 


back turned at the time, it passed without dispute. These 91 balls were de- 
livered by Wild in 93 minutes, the play and running all included, which, truth 
to say, was too hasty a matter; after which Wild swept the wicket of ‘Ticknor 
Fn splendid style. 

The parties now had a recess of nearly an hour, and about half-past two 
Wild acain took took the bat, but after receiving 40 balls and making 7 runs, 
he was bowled out by a three quarter ball: the bowling of these 40 balls oc- 
cupied about an hour, and was done in admirable style. {[t will be perceived that 
the average rate of Ticknor’s bowling was 12 minute to each ball, whilst that 
of Wild was nearly one ball per minute. The former was certainly the more 
judicious and deliberate. 
ake following is the score of the game, WM ssrs. Nichols and a be ing 
umpires, and Messrs. Morley, Blackburne, and Sandersen scoring the Gane 


WiI-p. 

Bh 2, 2, and 1 wide ball, 18—caught ont. 
lst innings. 1, 1, . 3. Re z; i; 1, i 7; we ~s and ] wide ba Is oe ¢ oa 
Qd Do. 1,1,1, 1,1, 1, B---------ere sere nest eeee cee FT —bowled ont. 

Total, . 00 ccc ccccsecenseese 25 
TICKNOR. 
oo * 


> “eh 
1, a ze ~s l, mw, Bs ws ¢ 53—bowled out. 


ist Innings. 2, 1, 1, 2, 1, 2, 1, %, =» : 
s g 4. 1, 2, 2, 2, 2, 2, 3, 3, and 2 wide balls ..... 

The ground was in good order, the day exceedingly fine, and the spectators 
were numerous. ; ave - , 

The next match of the series will take place on Thursday, te 3d August, 
upon the St, George’s grpund, in this city ; and the antagonist of Ticknor will 
srobably be Mr. Groom. — ; ; 

We cannot conclude without remarking that Wed, although beaten, shewed, 
by general admission, all the points of a capita] cricketer. It was: the misfor- 
tune of the New Yorkers to lose both the toss for the place of playing, and the 
toss for the position of the wickets and option of going In. All these are 
critical advantages to the party that gains thei, and, under the circumstances, 
one Inning of 17 notches at single wicket 1s a very excellent score. 

; y knowledge the favour of com- 

N.B.—In framing our report we have to ac g 
munications from several gentlemen, of both New York and Philadelphia, and 
of both sides in opinion. All their communications substantially coincide, and 
there has been an honourable desire by them all to do justice to both sides. 
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FLIGHT IN THE AERIAL. 
BY BON GAULTIER. 


« Bless my soul, what can it be? A burnt-out comet, or Sinbad’s roc? This 
is really very remarkable !” and I drew my cheroot trom my mouth, and lean- 
ing against the old battlement of Ehrenbreitstein, where I had been sauntering 
for the last half-hour, gazed intently towards a black object, which I had ob- 
served for some time oulng towards the town. The afternoon had been squal- 
ly, and the sky a good deal broken up with clouds, froma bank of which I had 
seen this inexplicable object emerge a little before, on the extreme verge of the 
horizon. By degrees, what had at first seemed but a speck glancing in the 
rays of the westering sun, grew va 4 and larger, as it advanced rapidly in the 
direction where I. was ryan e wind, before which it was scudding, 
scemed to buffet it about ¢ erably. _It dodged and tacked and veered, as 
we have seen a crow do under similar circumstances, but, upon the whole, kept 
steadily on its course. It maintained a considerable elevation, and, as it drew 
near, looked for all the world like a gigantic eagle, except that it wanted a neck 
and head ; for which, however, a stream-of dense black smoke that issued from 
its back formed an imperfect substitute. Could this, I thought, be the Aerial 
Machine, which I had seen filling the paragraphs of such English papers as had 
fallen in my way during my recent excursion through Germany? But while I 
was still speculating, whether I was to regard it in this light, or to consider my- 
self as under the operation of a bottle of Johannisberg, with which I had wound 
up my dinner, a new phenomenon developed itself, which in the end served to 
clear away all doubts — the subject. 

The roc, or rukh, as Mr. Lane writes it, if roc it was, seemed to have some 
spleen against me, as the rocs in the Arabian Nights had against Sinbad’s ves- 
se], and apparently wished to treat me to a similar fate. For, just as it passed 
over my head, I observed it throw out some bulky object, which swept onwards 
for a short distance with the re communicated by the speed of its recent 
domicile. then vibrated unsteadily for a few seconds, and descended perpendic- 
ularly right over my head. I had no desire, however to play the Anacreon to 
this tortoise, and therefore made my way to “a more removed spot” with all 
speed. Down it came,—ne.ther a roc’s egg, nor a rock itself, but a veritable 
Montgolfier parachute,—with a bang that made the old walls echo again. I 
heard a faint ery from the basket, as I rushed forward. 

“Good gracious! where am J?” said a voice, whose tones I though I re- 
membered. { 

‘Run aground on Ehrenbreitstein ! I replied, helping the unfortunate and 
breathless aeronaut, in whom I now come vp my old friend Duggins, [Dick- 
ens,] to rise and extricate himself from the ropes of the parachute. ‘“ Why, 
Duggins, who the deuce would have thought of tumbling upon you—no, I should 
say, of being tumbled upon by you, here?” 

“Oh! oh!” said Duggins, rubbing his nether man, “I'd rather make fifty 
pilgrimages to the Siouxes and Assinaboins, than one voyage in the Aerial. 
The Crows of the Alleghanies are more to my taste a great deal, than aping 
the crows of the upperairis. My inside is shaken all to pieces. Oh!’ he ex- 
claimed, as in the effort to walk the robability of a dislocation of the hip-joint 
became painfully apparent, ‘ Oh, I sha’n’t get the better of this for a twelve- 
month. Serves me right, for being such an ass.”’ 

‘T really can’t say as to that,” repliedI. ‘But lean on myarm. I pre- 
sume you have no particular anxiety about preserving this piece of your movea- 
ble property,” said I, kicking the broken fragments of the parachute. ‘TI shall 
carry your valise for you. It seems safe enough. I promise you a wonderfully 
good bed for a German inn, at The White Horse, in the town here,—soft as ei- 
der down. So,come along. Take it easy—no bones broke. A little rest and 
a glass or two of wine will put you all to rights.” 

“Thank you, thank you. Oh, confound it !”’ 

‘‘What’s the matter! What's the matter, my dear fellow! We'll soon be 
at the White Horse. There it is, that queer-looking old hostel, half-way down 
the street.” 

“Oh, never mind. It was only another twinge; but that twinge was a 
‘screamer,’ as our Yankee friends say,’’ said Duggins, conjuring up the ghost 
of a smile into his generally mirthful face. ‘I only wish poor Ainsworth and 
Cruikshank were as well out of the mess. As for Lever, poor fellow, poor 
fellow !”" 

‘* Ainsworth, Cruikshank, Lever! You don’t mean to say, that they are all 
scouring through the air in yonder infernal machine! Where is it now, I won- 
der! Out of sight, by Jove. No. There it is—no—yes it is—a mere speck on 
the horizon. Why, at that rate, they’ll be at London in an hour.”’ 

‘Oh, bless you, that’snothing. Only you try it, and you'll not be surprised 
at that !” 

“Thank you! But Lever, Cruikshank, what of them !”’ 

** As to Lever, ask for him at the lions of the Zahara.”’ 

‘‘Good Heavens, you don’t mean to say, that—’’ and I went through a pan- 
tomimic representation expressive of a gentleman disappearing down an enor- 
mous throat— 

‘* Like Harlequin through a clock case. 
not have escaped.”’ 

‘* And Cruikshank and Ainsworth !” 

‘Oh, they’re safe enough—that is, as far as any man can be safe in that Fly- 
ing Steamboat. Ecod, I only wish them as well out of it as I am.” 

{ supported Duggins to a bed-room to which we were heralded by our bux- 
om hostess. By vigorous application of shampooing and hot water, the pain of 
his bruises was considerably reduced ; and in the course of a couple of hours, 
he was able to do justice to a devilled fowl and an omelette. A flask of ex- 
cellent Geisenheimer by no means retarded his restoration to good spirits. 

‘‘ And so this was the much talked-of Aerial Machine that you were dropped 
out of in sucha summary way.” 

“Summary! I-was only too glad to get out of it any way. The wealth of 
all the sugar-bakers in London would not have tempted me to stay in it ten mt- 
nutes longer.” 

‘“‘ What the deuce took you into it, then? The man that goes whisking over 
sea and hill-top, like witches on a broomstick, can’t expect to have as easy a 
seat up aloft, as if he were rolling along the wood pavement in a Brougham.” 

* Curiosity, sheer curiosity.” 

‘Come now, confess, you wanted to make a book of it! Impressions of 
The Aerial—two volumes—one guinea. The public purse bleeds freely. Wasn't 
that it?” 

‘“ Weil, perhaps there might be something of that, too. But the chief mo- 
tive was curiosity. When Henson sent me an invitation to accompany him on 
the trial-trip with a few friends, What a glorious opportunity, thought I, for re- 
alizing the dream which I and you, and every poetical mind, has often enter- 
tained of passing from country to country and sea to sea, like an Ariel—” 

“Ina Taglioni and Wellington boots—”’ 

‘* Now to see rivers, forests, cities gleaming under us in the sunshine, like 
gems upon the emerald robe of earth,—now to be sailing under the moonshine, 
with the waves of the Atlantic leaping and heaving beneath us.”’ 

‘* Now take tea and toast upon the Wall of China ; now sweating ’mong the 
blacks of Carolina! Exactly so; I entirely understand. You accepted Hen- 
son’s invitation, in short.” 

“Oh yes, certainly. It was, let me see ; yes,—on ‘Tuesday evening last that 
I drove down to Notting Hill, where he had been making experiments with his 
machine for some time. I of course said not a word about it to my family. 
Merely mentioned I was going down to Penzance to make a few sketches for a 
book I am writing, packed up a few shirts, and pretended that I was to start by 
the Southampton Railway. It cost me a struggle, when the time to start ac- 
tually arrived. The peril of the expedition had never crossed my mind before. 
But when my children, bless their chubby little feet and fingers! were brought 
- me that evening—in their smart little night-gowns, just before being put to 

ed—” 

** Never mind these family matters. You got to Notting Hill ail safe, I pre- 
sume! Tell me how you managed to get under way.” 

““ On reaching the ground, I found that I had to ascend an inclined plane, at 
we of which, at an elevation of some hundred and fifty feet or so, the Aerial 
a ow was fastened. I was rather late, and found that my companions werc 
ma y onboard. The steam-engine was hissing and spluttering furiously. 

verything, in short, was ready for the start. But as the whole arrangements 
ne kept secret from the public, there was none of the usual flurry, and crush, 
rchhpancncon - the collision of porters, and insane bellowings of gentlemen for 
rong pe manteaus, and ladies for their spaniels, that usually precede the start- 
ball moore ey awn On the contrary, an awful stillness was preserved 
mg Lp . one of the crew were visible. Cruikshank gave mea timid 
incomes roman: instead of his usual warm grip of the hand, hailed me 
ea ene tees - recognition. The only person who seemed at all 
sofa, wrapped ae Se I nce — by sight, and who was lying on the 
number of Punch Thad cloak, smoking a cigar, and tittering over the last 
I paewid. He ane a glimpse of Joseph Jenkins in the steward’s room as 
ven oft of hin Mormry it to be under the influence of violent fear, which had dri- 
tal dadliiean : a every random recollection that usually illuminated his men- 
Lever with his d hi very clear, that my scheme of a book would never do. 

8 dashing sl style, Ainsworth with Cruikshank at his elbow, 


a \ aaptines with his note-book of facts—I had not a dog’s chance against 


‘“* We'll have a fine it.” 
gray eye sparkling ‘sa wok 
light wind creeping 

“ Ha ia 


It’s afact: Daniel himself could 


said Henson, who was all animation, his clear 
of his approaching triumph. “ There’s a 


anticipation 
along from the north that will carry us away in fine style.” 
we exclaimed with one Voice, trying to look as much at our ease as 











possible, and as if we had so stout a heart for the voyage, that it was a matter 


As ee gama to us, whether it blew great guns, or whether there was no 
a ° 

“ By the by, gentlemen,” said Henson, double locking the door through 
which we entered the machine, and putting the key in his pocket, “there 
is one thing I forgot to mention to you. As we are forced to carry light weight, 
and therefore can have no idlers on board, you must all stand by for a turn of 
work on the voyage.” 

** Deli rtainly—great pleasure !’’—was the general exclamation. 

“To prevent all mistakes—you see I like to have thingsall trim and ship- 
ft ppose you draw lots among you who shall be cook, steward, and ca- 

in-boy.”’ 

* Capital !’’ cried Jenkins. —* Such fun,” said Ainsworth.—* I’]] be steward, 
and mix the liquor,” shouted Cruikshank.—“ And I'll drink it, my jewel,” said 
Lever, looking round and eliminating a whiff from his cigar with the utmost 
nonchalance as he spoke. 

“A mighty pleasant evening,”’ he continued, “ we'll make of it ; so, George, 
the sooner you begin your vocation and produce the matharials, the higher the 
opinion I'll have of you.” 

“‘ Stop a bit, gentlemen,” interrupted Henson. “I’m sorry to say, that my 
stoker is so infernally drunk, that I must leave him behind. I can’t take his 
place myself, because, as you see, I will have enough to do looking after the 
tiller ropes. I’m the last man to put any gentleman in an awkward or painful 
goeeee bat one of you must be stoker ; and, if you please, we’ll draw lots for 
that too. 

‘Not a face among us but grew as long, at this announcement, as a Phila- 
delphia Quaker’s. A considerable variety of expletives escaped in the agita- 
_ of the moment, and the eyes of all glanced feverishly towards the 

oor. 

“It’s no use, gentlemen, saic Henson, pleasantly but firmly. “ We're ready 
to start. A great problem in science is on the eve of being solved. I put it 
to you as men of education, as philanthropists. Will you, for a small matter 
of personal comfort, delay the great experiment !”’ 

_ “Oh, —— it,” exclaimed the modern Hogarth, “ science is all very well, and 
philanthropy may be so too—although I never knew a philanthropist yet, that 
was not a scoundre!—but I’ll see them both at the bottom of the ocean before 
I'll consent to be shut up in a furnace like Monsieur Chabert. I’m not a sala- 
mander.”’ 

“It is most probable that we shall all be at the bottom of the ocean if you or 
some other of our friends don’t accept the vacant shovel,” said Henson, smi- 
ling. He stepped back and called down something into the engine-room ; then 
advancing to the end of the cabin, he lifted a hatchet that was laying beside a 
large pin, around which was coiled a cable of the thickness of your arm, and 
with two rapid strokes cut the rope in two. That instant the vessel shot for- 
ward like an arrow. Cruikshank disappeared under the table, I was project- 
ed into Lever’s lap, Ainsworth and Jenkins embraced each other on the floor. 

** Now, gentlemen, settle it among yourselves,” said Henson, taking his 
peeryry quietly between the tiller ropes. ‘ We are off, and must have a sto- 

er. 

‘* Remonstrance was now fruitless. We therefore picked ourselves up and 
proceeded to draw lots for the vacant posts with the best grace we could. 
Meanwhile Cruikshank kept muttering dark sayings about ‘ unhandsome advan- 
tage,’ and making gestures typical of a desire to have a little fancy spar- 
ring with Mr. Henson. But when he drew the steward’s place, the berth 
which he had previously destined for himself, he became wonderfully tranquil, 
nay, even smiled at Ainsworth’s look of horror, when the dreaded post of sto- 
ker fellto his lot. 1 drew the cook's place, Jenkins the cabin-buy’s ; and that 
the joke might be thoroughly kept up, Lever undertook to be the gentleman of 
the party. 

‘* Ainsworth, my lad, let me mix you a tumbler,” said Cruikshank, who had 
by this time ensconced himself behind a chevaux-de-frize of bottles, flanked by 
two enormous bastions of loaf-sugar, and garrisoned with a large supply of shot 
in the shape of limes. “Jt will do you good before you turn in for the night. 
Warm work, you know !” 

‘* You'll excuse me, Mr. Cruikshank ; I’ve had one stoker tipsy to night al- 
ready,” here broke in our conductor. “Not a drop till daylight. Mr. Ains- 
worth, the fire’s getting low, I see,’’ he continued, as he glanced through a wick- 
et behind him, which commanded a view of the furnace. ‘ You'll require to 
turn in and watch it.” 

‘Good night, my dear fellow,” said we all, pressing round the author of 
Rookwood, and shaking him affectionately by the hand. “It might have been 
our own case, you know.”’ 

**T wish to heaven it had!’ said William Harrison, dashing into the engine- 
room, which Henson deliberately locked behind him. ‘ : 

‘** Upon my soul, Duggins,” said I, “ our friend Ainsworth was much to be 
pitied. I dare say he would rather have been in his own Well-Hole. But the 
bottle’sdone. Capital wine this, is it not’ Well, and how did you get on, af- 
ter Ainsworth entered upon his fiery task *”’ 

“ Why, the fact is, after that we turned to, and made ourselves as comforta- 
ble as possible. Lever told capital stories—Cruikshank brewed capital punch; 
—as for Jenkins, we despatched him to the steward’s room to wash the dishes 
and clean our boots, for fear of his dragging our conversation into his next book. 
The motion of the vessel, which pursued its way steadily through the air, be- 
came very pleasant, after a little, and we were as merry as possible. I soon 
became very drowsy. Perhaps it might be the rarified air that overcame me, 
although I believe we took no great altitude at first either ; or perhaps it might 
be the punch, or both ; but I believe I fell asleep about eleven, singing the cho- 
rus of * We fly by Night,’ which Henson led off with great taste and no small 
execution.” 

‘I dare say your aérial chant was regarded as the music of the spheres by 
any gentleman of a poetical turn who may have heard you.”’ 

“Very possibly. But if you’re done with that bottle! Thank you !” 
Duggins refreshed himself with a potent pull at the Geisenheimer, and con- 
tinued. 

‘** When day dawned, we found ourselves skimming over the blue waters of 
the Mediterranean sea. The prospect was divine. To the east, on the very 
verge of the horizon, Malta appeared like a black speck against the brilliant 
orange hue which the rising sun sent forth as the precursor of his coming. To 
the west lay the Sierras of Spain, still wrapped in the fog and gloom of night ; 
whilst the snowy tops of the Atlas range, towards which we were approaching, 
shone with that rosy light, which the denizen of the Alps bcholds, ere, girding 
himself for the pursuit of the chamois, he prefers his prayer from the lowly 
valley to the blessed Saint, whose star rests like a halo upon the Jungfrau’s un- 
trodden summit !”’ 

“ That’s very pretty, Duggins,” said I, with aslight yawn, “but we hav'n't 
time for that sort of thing just now; so pray keep to keep to facts, will you, 
and we'll imagine the poetry.” 

‘* Having satiated my curiosity with a view of the external landscape, I next 
directed my attention to my fellow-voyagers. Lever lay sound asleep with his 
legs stretching across the table. A purple velvet nightcap and gold tassel 
gracefully concealed his right eye ; and the butt end of a cigar, with about an 
inch of gray ashes, was firmly fixed between his lips. The head of Cruikshank 
lay upon the table, under shelter of his right arm. Upon the thumb-nail of his 
left hand, which grasped an empty tumbler, I observed a sketch of myself. It 
was wretchedly drawn, and therefore, before awakening him, [ took an oppor- 
tunity of erasing it. At the extreme end of the car sat Henson, wrapped in a 
huge pilot coat, his vigilant clear eye dilated with the consciousness of superior 
genius, and the tiller ropes noosed around his arm. 

‘Good morning, Master Duggins!”’ said he. ‘+ You’ve slept well, consider- 
ing the precious row we had on board last night.” 

“‘Gracious heavens !’’ said J, “did anything go wrong with the machine- 
ry '” 
“Shiver my vanes! no,” replied Henson; “ we’ve had a glorious run of it. 
Light airs and catspaws from the north-west by north, since two bells. Only, 
d’ye see, there was something like a mutiny on board. Our stoker was going to 
strike work, because we refused him an allowance of grog ; but I beat all 
hands to quarter, and we soon made him belay his jaw. He’s quiet enough now, 
I reckon.”’ 
‘A horrid suspicion seized me. Could they have pitched Ainsworth over- 
board! I believe the thought was legibly written on my countenance, for Hen- 
son gave ashort gruff laugh, and continued— 
““ Why, no—we didn’t do that exactly, for we couldn’t spare him: but we 
shut him up im the boiler, and told him, that if he didn’t work there like a good 
’un till seven bells, he had very little chance of ever tasting half-and-half again. 
He roared a good deal for the first half-wateh, and wouldn’t poke the fire, but I 
turned in a jet of steam upon him, and that settled the business. He does his 
work now as handy as if he had been bred to it. Boiler, ahoy !” 
‘* Boiler it is, sir!” replied a faint voice from the interior. 
‘“‘ Chuck on another half hundred-weight of coke, will you, and then you can 
have a mouthful of fresh air!” 
‘A sudden scrambling and scratching in the bowels of the copper cone evin- 
ced the increased activity of its occupant. 
“Ha! Duggins, my hearty, how are you?” said Lever, awaking—‘ Hen- 
son, my trump, how do you find yourself! Where the deuce may we be now! 
over the Mediterranean, eh? Well, that’s some fun! That’s Algiers, I sup- 
, inthe distance—suppose we stoop down and take it from the French ' 
Frallo Cruikshank, my buck ! waken up, will you, and give us a bottle of so- 
da-water with a bottom of brandy in it.”’ 





“ Cruikshank did as he was desired, and Lever rattled on— 
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ae etn ae *s swizzling! Duggins, do 
think you could knock off a spatch-cock, or a kidney with a slight sprinkling of 
= sree pene ine © 5 pee poet Sore em oy 

ave you eo tle t i i 
founded bellowing in the boiler.” < thor abe Sot tos 
_ “I dare say, Master Charley,” said Cruikshank, a little offended at the cava- 
lier manner in which Lever seemed di d to treat his friend—~ I dare say 
you'd be rather apt to bellow yourself, if you were shut in there without a drop 
of anything to wet your whistle. He hadn't six stiff tumblers and a snooze af- 
ter them to keep him fresh.” 

“ Which you had, at the very least, friend George,” retorted Lever. “ But 
hang it, after all, it’s not right to muzzle the ox that treads out the coke, eh? I 
say, Henson,—do you think it would be safe to let the poor devil out for an 
hourorso? Wecan easily shove him in again, you know, when he’s wanted.”’ 

** Henson swept the horizon with his telescope, noted down some figures ona 
scrap of paper, and then appeared absorbed in calculation. 

“‘ By the quadrant less seven,” he said, after a pause. “I think he may come 
out now. ‘There’s no chance of a squall on this side the equator, and there's 
fuel enough in the furnace to keep us going as far as the mountains of the Moon 
Tumble out my kiddy !”” and he drew back the bolt. : 

“‘ Poor Ainsworth! ‘When he entered the Aerial he was in ripe and ruddy 
condition, plump as a Dunstable lark, and full of fun and frolic. Now, hecrawi- 
ed out from his den, a spectral emaciated figure ; his long hair, matted with 
ashes and sweat, hung around his cheeks like a bunch of tallow dips tied toge- 
ther by the wicks; his face was streaked with a fancy ochre formed by the 
combination of steam and cinders ; and his elegant apparel, which might for- 
merly have electrified Piccadilly, was now woefully soiled, and in some places 
burned into patches. His first action was to clutch convulsively at a jug of beer 
which he drained to the very dregs. He then threw himself upon a sofa and 
scowled moodily around. 

“ Ainsworth, my fine fellow!” said Lever, by way of soothing him, “ you've 
had a long spell of it, and we all feel devilishly obliged. Take a drop more beer. 
Cruikshank, look sharp, will you, and handle the tap.” 

“William Harrison glared wildly at him. He said nothing, however, but 
took the beer. 

“When I was a child,” said I, cheerfully, hoping to allay the irritation of 
my friend, “ quite a little child, you know,—a thing full of life and joy, I re- 
member to have tumbled, on a rainy day, over a heap of ashes, and to have been 
very much in the same plight with yourself. Would you like to wash your 
face, my dear fellow ?”’ 

‘* Driz my kemesa!” said Ainsworth, savagely. “Give us none of your gam- 
mon, Master Duggins, for I won’t stand no nonsense.” 

“Quite right,” said Lever; “devilish spirited answer. I say, Duggins, 
where’s that spatch-cock you promised to make about an hour ago? Look sharp, 





will you? Why confound it man, are you to sit there all day with your hands 
in your pockets, doing nothing! Joint-stock work, you know,—division of la- 
bour, eh? That's it. Ladle away with the cayenne. Cruikshank, I'll thank 


you for another glass of soda and cogniac; (a light for my cigar, Jenkins !) and 
then squeeze a lemon or two into that bowl—a glass of weak rum-punch will do 
us no harm, eh, Henson? and I’ve anotion we shall find it confoundedly hot in 
crossing the great Zahara desert. Ainsworth, my good fellow, pon my soul 
you'd better dip your head in that bucket. You'd improve your appearance 
vastly.—Eh! what was that! a cannon-shot! By George! we're above Al- 
giers ; and these confounded French are firing at us!” 

** Sure enough a cannon-ball came whistling up within three yards of the lar 
board sail, and reaching its upmost point of elevation, about a hundred feet 
above us, turned in the air, and fell straight down with immense velocity to the 
earth. It went crash into a minaret. 

‘There's a muezzin done for!” cried Lever, who had been staring down 
through a telescope. 

‘Henson grew pale. 

“Tf they hit the engine,” said he, “or even shiver the canvass, it’s all up 
with us. Blast them! there’s another fellow below pointing a gun!” 
“Short sixes, I perceive,” said Lever. ‘Hand me that rifle, will you— 
bang !—there goes the artilleryman on the rampart, tumbling over like a dolphin 
with a hole throngh his jacket ; and I guess, by this time we’re pretty well out 

oi their range.” 

“ And so it proved. Five more guns were fired at us from the batteries of 
Aigiers ; but the shot, as Lever predicted, fell short of the mark, and no injury 
ensued. I must confess, however, that I felt rather nervous until the roar of 
the arillery was silenced. 

‘* This incident had the effect in some degree of restoring peace among our 
party, and might have done so altogether, if the military man had possessed suf- 
ficient tact to improve his advantage. He seemed, however, to consider that 
his successful shot had placed him so far above the level of the rest of us, that 
he might do exactly what he chose. Accordingly, he kept me working at the 
spatchcocks and kidneys, as if I had been a regimental cook. What with 
squeezing and mixing and ladling, Cruikshank had a hard time of it. Jenkins 
was run off his feet by him; and even poor exhausted Ainsworth was forced to 
minister to the personal comforts of the author of Harry Lorrequer. Henson 
was the only man whom he did not dare to meddle with. Even the warrior of 
the peninsula quailed before the falcon eye of the aeronaut. 

‘* We now approached the tremendous range of the Atlas. By a dexterous 
motion of the tiller, Henson lowered the tail of the machine, and we rose slant- 
ingly in the air, as light and gracefully as a swallow. At first our course lay 
above huge patches of forest—great hoary primeval trees stretching for leagues 
up the mountain sides, with large prairies between, in which we saw herds of 
wild dromedaries grazing. It was strange to mark how these stupendous crea- 
tures raised up their heads, and craned out their long necks in wonder, as ‘the 
shadow of the aéria]l car passed across them, and the flap of its wide vanes was 
heard in the liquid air. And what a bellow they gave, as tossing their hinder 
feet and unshapely humps on high, they scoured along in a body to take shelter 
in the recesses of the umbrageous wood! Then we came to the slopes of 
mountain pasture, where wild sheep and bisons were grazing, and, higher up, to 
the broken crags, along which the goat and the ibex bounded. Presently we 
reached the regions of eternal snow, and swept through a flight of enormous 
eagles, who, scared at so unwonted an apparition, flew screaming towards dis- 
tant Fez. But the most singular spectacle we beheld, was an obelisk of grey 
granite, on the extreme peak of the mountain, far above snow and glacier, and 
[ need not add quite imperceptible from its base. We passed close to it, and 
by the aid of our glasses, read this inscription— 

HIC. JACET. 
HERCVLES. 
FILIVS. IOVIS. 
EQVES ANRATVS. 
OBIIT. 

A.C, 
MMMDCCCLXI. 

IN PACEM 
NOSTRI. DOMINI. REGIS.” 

“‘ Now, Duggins,” interrupted I, “ will you swear that you saw that?” 

‘Before any magistrate in Middlesex,” replied Duggins. ‘I don’t mean to 
say exactly that I copied the inscription myself, for at the moment we cleared 
the mountain I was making a batter-pudding in the forecastle, but Lever wrote 
it down, and told me ten minutes afterwards.” 

“That will do,” said I. *‘ Now carry on.” 

‘‘ Descending the mountain on the other side, we passed over a diversified 
plain of some extent, apparently inhabited by wandering Arabs. We then en- 
tered into the region of the great Zahara desert. You cannot conceive the de- 
solation of that fearful region. Fierce in its meridian hotness the sun pours 
down its torrid rays upon the white and calcined soil. No fields are there—no 
green lanes where children—little children, full of life and merriment may hunt 
the butterflies or pluck the wild flowers—no quiet churchyards where young 
creatures too carly withered may lie down and think that above them the bright 
sunshine shall fall in tempered beams upon the turf—no——no” 

“No Nells, in short, nor Smikes, nor Pinches, nor that.sort of thing. You 
need not trouble yourself to go over the whole catalogue. Duggins. 1 know tt 
by heart. ‘There were no pothouses either, I suppose, or queer old quaint 
houses with a spectral look, or rotten wharfs, or windows with hyacinths in 
blacking-bottles, or any other of your old properties. In fact, I understand per- 
fectly that it was merely a desert of sand, and therefore you need say nothing 
more about it.”’ 

““O very well!” said Duggins, getting rather red about the gills ; “‘ no man 
cares for description less than myself, and I sha’n’t force it upon you. We 
had been two hours in that infernal desert, and were absolutely smothered with 
the heat. We were in fact nearly knocked up. Lever selected the shadiest 
part of the car, near the vanes, which made a current of rather cooler air, and 
stripping himself nearly to the buff, smoked and drank in silence. Cruikshank 
lay down beside the tap, and amused himself by makimg a little jet-de-biere from 
the spigot. I gave up the batter-pudding in despair, and was for once unre- 
buked. I had enough to do to keep my mouth, eyes, and nose clear of sand. 
Even Heason looked fatigued ; and the only man of the party who seemed not 
to care about it was Ainsworth, whose experiences in the engine-room had pro- 
bably seasoned him,—indeed, I question whether he had then an ounce of adi- 
pose matter left in his system. 

“As the great Zahara desert is perfectly level, we kept the Aerial low, and 
moved along at the height of only twenty yards from its surface. At last Hen- 
son, who, notwithstanding the heat, was keeping a vigilant look-out, uttered 40 
exclamation of surprise. 
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“ We all started up, and leaning over the rail, deseried two magnificent erea- 
tures, a lion and a lioness, basking im the sand a little way before us. In point 
of size, the famous Nero was a mere cat compared with these enormous ani- 
I should say that the lion, from snout to tail, could not have measured 
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mals. 


thirty feet.’ 
a —< A 2” said I, refilling my meerschaum. 


«| should,” continued Duggins. = Heavens! what a roar he gave, as, shak- 
ing his massive mane, and raising himself on his forepaws, he glared upon the 
object above him - and how terrible was his bound from the carth as the sweet 
savour of human flesh smote on his distended nostrils! Off started at full speed 
lion and lioness under the shadow of the moving car, ramping and leaping as 
though they hoped to reach us, and ever and anon bellowing forth their wrath at 
the first invaders of their native wild! I have been in many a menagerie, but 
I defy even the Zoological Gardens to produce a sight like this ! ic 

«« Lever lost his apathy, and became much excited. 

‘«‘ What splendid brutes!’ he exclaimed. “One of their skins would fetch 
the price of fifty acres in Connaught. I say, Henson, how much horse-power 
do you call this machine of yours?” 

* Twenty,” replied the aeronaut ; “and you may throw in the pull of a jack- 
ass into the bargain.” ; 

«* And what may be the equivalent of that male lion in horses?” 

‘* Six times nine ts seventy-two—dot one and carry three—then multiply by 
the periphery—and subtract by the quotient—seventeen minus nine is plus 
twelve. —Why, throwing the foree of gravitating cohesion into the bargain, 
Mister Lever, I should say that ’ere animal is well nigh on to thirteen horse- 
power—that is, by Astley’s graduated scale.” : 

‘Then hurrah, my boys!” cried Lever, “we'll catch the lion after all— 
have him up among us, by the living Jingo, and rare sport it will be. Fourteen 
horse-power will do the trick perfectly. Cruikshank! I'll thank you for that 
grapnel.”” 

- Fawney your famms, George !”’ 
white as a sheet. ‘* Blow me, it I stand any such nonsense. 
the whole lot of us in less time than I could fake a cly?” 

* You'd probably like to be shut up again in the boiler,” said Lever, frown- 
ing ominously. “ But you needn't be alarmed, my fine fellow. Before he 
comes up here, the lion will be as dead as any of your own heroes an hour after 
his last leap at ‘T'yburn. Just hand over that yard of chain cable, will you, 
Duggins [hat’s your sort. Now that cold duck—and now, may I never 
bivouack again, if you could manage a better bait for a shark in the Pacific 
Ocean !”’ 

* To do Lever justice, it was well devised 
the grapnel, which formed a very competent kind of hook ; 
cable, and then a thickrope, the end of which, for security, Lever knotted 
round his own body.”’ ; 

‘ Now for it, my lads !”’ 

+ Slowly and gently he lowered the bait 
neath increased ten-fold as they saw it descend 
ing about twenty feet from the ground, and tremendous were the exertions 
which the great lion made to seize it. Gomersal in his youth, Mr. William 
Cooke, the Flying Dutchman, or any other acrobat on the face of the carth 
never vaulted half so high. 
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At length Lever dropped it a few feet lower lown. 
and the monster with a prodigious spring caught it in his open jaws 

‘* Hurrah! I’ve hooked him,”’ cried the author of ‘ Our Mess.’ 

** These were the last words we heard him utt Lever had made 
The locomotive power lay x the car, not in him; and the 
his cheek, shot the 
I know not if 

We left the 


a slight 
miscalculation. 
backward bound of the lion, as he felt the tron enter imto 
unfortunate officer from his perch like a stone from a catapult 
he was dead when he reached the ground, 
monsters tossing him in the air like a shuttlecock 

‘Ali this passed ina moment. We remained horror-struck and motionless 
for my own part I grew extremely sick. Ainsworth was the first to break the 
silence : 

‘** There goes one monthly serial at all evcnts,”’ said he, brushing off a tear 
from his eye. ‘I’m sorry for him, though, and still more for the Dublin Uni- 
versity. But, after all, what does it signify. ‘To my mind there’s little choice 
between being snapped up in the cracking of a ken by one of Wombwell’s pets, 
and being broiled alive in the heart of a blasted engine 

* There might be a sprinkling both of truth and philosophy in this epitaph, 
but it sounded heartless at the moment. 

‘- Howsomed’ever, d’ye see, Mister Ainsworth, 
can't do without a stoker.”’ 

* Cruikshank took a sketch of the catastronle, for an etching to appear in the 
next number of Bexéley. I picked up this pipe, a silver-mounted meerschaum, 
you observe—a present. [ believe, from Marshal Blucher to our poor friend, for 
distinguished military services,—and smoked it in memory of the deceased. 

‘The air now became perceptibly cooler, and before us, in the extreme hori- 

zon, we could distinguish belts and clumps of trees. Shortly afterwards, the 
tall stalks of the cocoa palms, like great factory chimneys with umbrellas on the 
top of them, became distinctly apparent. We had passed the zone of the Za- 
hara, and were once more in the region of life. As we floated over the mter- 
minable jungles, it was beautiful to behold how nature luxuriated in gigantic 
growth, and put forth her full strength and magnificence under the tropicul in- 
fluence of the sun. The huge trees were bound by creepers of enormous size 
and length, which filled the intermediate spaces with festoons of dark green 
foliage, and innumerable blossoms of a bright scarlet hue. Birds of the most 
brilliant plumage, all crimson, green, and gold, flew and hovered around these, 
or picked the ripe red fruit which hung in clusters upoa every bough. Count- 
less groups of monkeys, some no bigger than my hand, some larger apparently 
than the human race, skipped along the branches, that scareely bent under 
them, or sate chattering and stuffing themselves with bananas, guavas, mangos- 
teens, and the other productions of that unsophisticated Covent Garden. Some- 
times the head of the lordly giraffe might be seen thrusting itself through the 
matted covering of leaves, as if to descry what rare and wondrous bird was 
winnowing its way through the liquid realms of air; and once we observed a 
leopard rushing across an open glade in an agony of fear and desperation, 
closely pursued by a unicorn, which, with bended neck and long levelled horn, 
seemed bent upon the fugitive’s destruction. 

“It was impossible to look down upon this rich and glowing region without 
experiencing an ardent wish to descend. Poor Lever had made such wild ha- 
voe among our stock of fluids, (having even used up for punch some of the 
water destined for the engine,) that it became matter of necessity to procure a 
farther supply. Our mouths likewise watered, even like the mouth of Eve, for 
a taste of the native delicacies, which lay in such vast profusion beneath.—‘ I'd 
give ten bob and a tizzy,’ exclaimed George Cruikshank, ‘for a quiet walk into 
a pine-apple,'—and the sentiment was echoed by every one of us. 

** The only difficulty was to alight in such a position as to procure a proper 
start for the Aerial in recommencing our flight. Henson was of opinion, that 
this might be accomplished by securing the machine to the top of a cocoa-nut 
tree; and, having selected one about a hundred and fifty feet high, which grew 
upon the bank of a huge lagoon, in whose waters the hippopotami were wallow- 
ing like pigs, we caught it with our grappling irons, and, shooting out our rope- 
ladder, prepared to descend to terra firma. My head had by this time got so 
accustomed to the elevation, that I did not fee! the least giddiness or trepidation 
at the prospect of a descent, which might have appalled Madame Sala, or Mon- 
sieur Gouffee. 

‘‘As we might possibly encounter some danger, we considered it expedient 
to arm ourselves. I stuck a pair of holster-pistols in my belt. Cruikshank 
girded his loins with a cavalry scimitar. Henson carried a barrel of gunpowder 
and the blunderbuss ofa mail-coach guard. Jenkins shouldered a huge rolling- 
pin; and Ainsworth, with characteristic propriety, armed himself with a crow- 
bar. Henson locked the crew, three men and @ boy, into the gun-room, to pre- 
vent their leaving the Aerial in our absence, and Jenkins led the way for our 
descent. We insisted upon his going first, in case of accidents.” 

- On the principle, I presume, of Fiat experimentum in corpore vili !” 

“You have hit it. The literary world could afford to want him better than 
any of us. Downhe went, scrambling hand over hand. We saw him reach 
the bottom in safety, and make the ladder fast to tbe stem of a gigantic mag- 
nolia. He had scarcely done so, however, when a loud scream rent the air, 
and, looking over the rails, we descried him locked in the embrace of a huge 
blue-nosed baboon, which lifted him in its arms, and carried him up into the 
branches of an adjacent orange-tree. In a trice the rest of us descended the 
ladder, to our coliaborateur’s rescue. ‘I'he baboon was hugging him, stroking 
his whiskers, stuffing his mouth with oranges which she plucked from the 
branches around her, and every now and then kissing him with the utmost fer- 
vour. Poor Jenkins’s disgust at these expressions of enlearment would at any 
other time have convulsed us with laughter—but it was too plain that his breath 
bade fair to be squeezed out of his body by the Cornish hugs of his hirsute lady 
love. We trembled both for his virtue and his life.” : 

** Stand by for a shot,” said Henson, levelling his blunderbuss. 

** Jenkins’s screams now became a roar. But Henson was unmoved. 
Bang went the blunderbuss, and the baboon dropped to the ground with Jen- 
kins in herarms. We all thought he must be dead ; but before we could reach 
him, he had torn himself from the paws of his fair friend, and started to his 
feet unhurt. Henson, however, had fairly finished the lady’s amours, having 
picked out her eyes with a brace of slugs as neatly as may be; and she lay 
dead and gory, an awful warning to all future Thaises of the wilderness, 

* After this little incident, our party strolled up and down, revelling amid the 
luscious fruits of that delightful spot. Seated upon a rich bed of the flowering 
colloquintida, I was sucking guavas at my leisure, and contemplating the fine 
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features of Cruikshank, who, with a custard apple adroitly buried in his mouth 

was pulling vigorously at the stalk, when Iwas startled by a sudden cry from 
Ainsworth. Leaping to my feet I beheld that distinguished author in the grasp 
of three naked savages, each with a copper ring, about the size of a quoit 

thrust through his nose ; while about fifty more, armed with yataghans and as- 
sagais, had stealthily surrounded us. We had no choice except to yield or to 
sell our lives as dearly as possible. Prudential motives induced us all, without 
concert, to adopt the former expedient; and we accordingly threw down our 
arms, and were pinioned without a struggle. Our captors, having placed us in 
the midst of them, executed a kind of extempore war-dance, accompanied with 
a song, the words of which struck me as being rather remarkable. They were 
as follows :— 7 ’ 
¥ Timmanee bash, Timmanee boo 

Squankum quo, gougeerumoo, 

Sangaree whang, booee nyfe yoo 

Mellanee squatteree, Timbuctoo ! 

“ Was it probable then, that we were near the great metropolis of Africa, 
and could that dark hippopotamus-haunted lagoon be the long sought source of 
the Niger’? The words too, which the savages sang, seemed somewhat fami- 
‘iar tomy ears. Surely I had heardthem, or something like them, elsewhere 
in some quarter of the globe,—in freeborn, civilized America. A brilliant 
thought struck me. [ fixed my eyes steadily on an athletic negro, whom, from 
the searred visage and the cockatoo’s feather twisted in his woolly shock, | 
judged to be thei chief, and pronounced emphatically the monosyllable 


‘innch | 

“ The effect was electrical. In an instant the savages were grovelling at 

our feet, howling like demoniacs— Fetish! Fetish! Lynch! Obeah! Fe- 
tish !’ ‘ 
“They seized us by the ancles—they licked the very dust off our shoes, 
they rubbed their heads and faces against our knees, they cut the withes that 
held us, and, finally, raising us by main force upon their shoulders, they 
marched off with us in triumph, singing a hideous Peean, in which I recognised 
here and there a bar of ‘ Yankee Doodle.’ 

** Winding along by what I now ascertained was not a lagoon but a river, we 
skirted a clump of acacias, and came in sight of a cluster of mean-looking huts, 
more like enormous dirt patés, than anything else [ know. Hordes of savages 
came rushing out of these like bees, at the chorus of our conductors, and fcl- 
lowed us into the principal square of the eity, howling like a pack of hungry 
wolves, the finest musie of which a savage seems to be capable. We had no 
idea whither they were hurrying us ; but inferred, from their extreme courtesy, 
that they were either about to stick us up as idols in their chief temple, or to 
introduce us to their king. The latter seemed the more probable conjecture of 
the two, as we now observeda right royal-looking savage, seated at some dis- 
tance in front of us, with a score or two of savage beef-eaters around him. 





‘Mellanee Bosh !* cried our conductors, as they shot us from their shoulders in 
front of the divan. . 

“We found his Royal Highness seated beneath a shed thatched over with 
palmetto leaves. Hus costume was a strange mixture of the savage and the ci- 
vilized. Onhis head he wore a huge straw sombrero, similar to that which 
distinguishes the Virginia planter. His legs were swathed in deerskin breeches, 
with a tasteful fringe of scalp-locks down the seams. A striped Jersey shirt 
completed his costume. His ornaments consisted of a flat golden ring looped 
through the cartilage of the nose, and a necklace of sausages curiously entwined 
in triple folds round his throat. Before him was a huge bowl, containing a mess 
of hippopotamus tripe, and the thighs of a cold roast monkey. A fire of dried 
cow-dung burned on a little altar beside him, near which lay a pipe, and a 
smal! stack of tobacco. A large bowie-knife was stuck in his belt of leopard’s 
skin. 

‘His Majesty of Timbuctoo seemed rather young; and although his skin 
was as black as my boot, his eyes were of a lightish gray colour, and his hair 
had a tinge of brown. Neither were his features altogether African in their ex- 
pression ; for the nose was long and pointed, and the lips cleanly chiselled. 
We made our salaam with all due reverence to his Royal Highness, and I was 
about to speak, though with little hope of being understood, when the king, 
after staring at me for a moment, leaped upon his feet and exclaimed, ‘ Tarnal 
death to me, Duggins, don’t you know me !’” 

“Oh, come now, my dear Duggins,” said I, “‘ you're joking 
mean to say that it was a 

‘* Willis—the veritable Penciller, as I’m an author. 
sure you, is not greater than was mine.” 

** But Timbuctoo, how the deuce did he get there? 

really t09 ausura.” . 
‘* Not a bit more so than anything I have been telling you for the last half- 
hour. He had gone out with the last unfortunate Niger expedition. There is 
nothing that our enterprising Penciller would not do for a subject. It went all 
to wreck, os you know. Willis, thanks to his robust frame and some experience 
is a traveller, bore up through agues, jaundice, and all the other pleasant things 
of that sort which form the staple commodity of the country. With matchless 
intrepidity he made his way to the metropolis, with his wallet laden with copies 
of his ** Melanie.” His fine figure predisposed the ladies of the capital in his 
favour. And when he produced his books and sang to them, the Timbuctovi- 
ans, who surpass the Turks or Red Indians in their reverence for printed paper 
and poetical talent, hailed him as an inspired prophet. Willis had a fine stir- 
ring tale about the revolt of the citizens, which ended in the overthrow of the 
reigning dynasty and his own elevation to the vacant harem. But, as he will 
no doubt publish it himself,—that is, ifthe Aerial ever reaches terra firma in 
safety—I need not go into the details.” 

* What! Did Willis come back with you in the Aerial !” 

“To be sure he did. ‘ Duggins!’ said he to me, after we had fully explained 
to him how and by what conveyance we had arrived at his dominions, ‘ It’s an 
everlasting fine thing, it is, to be a king, I can tell you; and I'll bet you a dia- 
mond to a sunbeam, there's not a happier monarch on airth, than myself. But 
the duties are very hard. They’re killing me, that’s a fact. And, if you've 
got a spare berth, I don’t mind if I lay down the royal necklace, and accompany 
you home.’”’ 

_ “T dare say we might make room for him,” said Ainsworth, his eye lighting up 
at the happy thought. “ The stoker, you know, poor fellow ? He’s cool enough 
by this time, I warrant. 
off the paddle-box, as we were crossing the Zahara: so, if you have no objec- 
tions to take lus place, perhaps Henson + 

‘Oh, my dear fellow, I should be delighted,” exclaimed Henson. 

“ Couldn't you make the cabin-boy stoker on the home-voyage? I'd take 
a spell at the slop-basins in his place,” said the Timbuctovian sovereign un- 
ploringly. . 

* That, my dear Sir, broke in Jenkins, who was taking an inventory of the 
contents of the royal wigwam, “that is utterly impossible. I am the cabin- 
boy.”’ , 

** Suppose we swop places, then, straunger: you stay here as king, and I 
go home as cabin-boy. It’s an almighty sight better employment to be drink- 
ing arrack punch with your harem here, than chronicling small beer at home. 

“ Jenkins, however, would not be convinced ; and Willis agreed to accept 
the vacant tongs and shovel, rice Ainsworth retired. The next thing was to 
manage to get away. The savages would never have allowed their beloved 
monarch to teave them. In fact, if his squaws, of whom he had fifteen—” 

“* No wonder than he wished to abdicate !”’ said I. 

“If they had got the least hint of it, the Penciller would have found himself 
strewed ‘ by the way’ in fifty pieces. He therefore summoned his subjects to 
the great square, and harangued them with some cock-and-bull story about our 
being servants of the great Lynch—” 

“The great Lynch. You don’t mean to say that he had made a god of that 
eminent judicial functionary of his native land!” “a 

‘To be sure he had. New dynasty, new religion! Willis had not read the 
his ory of Europe for nothing. Bless you, he had made these poor benighted 
heathens believe that Lynch held the scissors of fate—”’ 

** And the scales of justice, I suppose.” 

‘I can’t swear as to that. But at all events, they believed that Lynch car- 
ried a wallet, out of which he scattered good and mischief among them, as a 
farmer's wife scatters corn among her chickens with one hand, while she brains 
an interloping magpie with the other. This explains the magic influence of the 
monosyllable upon them. But toreturn. He told them that we had been sent 
by the great Lynch to his kingdom on the wings of a large bird, and that he was 
about to ascend to this bird, and pluck a feather from its wing, which would be 
a protecting deity to them against the war-knives of their enemies ever after,— 
greater than even the mighty Mumbo Jumbo himself. The savages were in 
ecstacy, and accompanied us to the tree where we hed left the Aerial, dancing 
and beating the tom-tom, and yelling fearful verses, m which the words ‘ Mel- 
lanee Bosh’ and ‘Juggleree Bam’ were constantly recurring. The latter, 
Willis told me, bore reference to the Aerial Machine, and meant, in the language 
of the country, ‘ The Great Hum or Mocking Bird.’ rea hi 

‘* We sent Henson up first to get everything in readiness, and Ww = the 
subjects to knocking down cockatoos with the boomerang, which they di “ 
wonderful skill, for our amusement, till Henson rung the first bell for 7 = 
We then scrambled up into the Aerial, pulled up the ladder, cut sag ~ - : 
enings, swoop went the machine till it came to within a, ante t 
ground, when Henson lowered the tail, which knocked out the be 
some score or two of the Timbuctovians as it descended, and we once m 


soared majestically into the firmament. 
“ For the first day and night nothing particular 
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that took us suddenly as we were approaching them. Willis murmt 

tarnal-deathed a good deal for the first A hours, oad ® ped an 
no slight trouble to keep him pacifie. But as he found the marrow oozing ra- 
pidly from his bones on the second. day, in his own c'assic language his skin 

a t _ him. Henson had his hands so full m keeping the machine ri zht, 
which — = Ane nothing to bring the Penciller under subjection. The weather, 
omnes ,~ favoured us, with light st breezes, became squaily and 
gn 8. Bs: bumping, pitching, shivering, crackling, straining, heav- 
Amo = men were subjected to. We were reduced, Cruikshank, 
epee sn te poy the last stage of imbecility. I have not even a ran- 
thon hunny besten y - became of Jenkins. I suppose he swallowed one of 
hedtuechel the an - a anend to his misery. Sea sickness! I thought [ 
isa slough of des oad - — suffering, in crossing the Atlantic. There 

+ In the midlet of these bees -_ as I now know. Sea sickness indeed ! 
and rushed in among us suiiies ~ — we vo eS ge * se 
wild, demoniac uncontrollable "Pra san from Vulean’s stithy. He was 

, , lable. Frantically he tched th igot fr 
beer-barrel, and throwing himself u he flo mew atest: 1 cae oa 

: pon the floor, ht in hi h the 
foaming, yellow tide as it gushed from the b ake: tee 
while the liquor spurted over him as he la ‘un pr ah oy Bm ger 
source. I saw Crnikshank turn up his sickly lle Suen ie 
the generous fluid. He would fain have wie ten ae 
his eyes closed again, and he relapsed into a seusiooanes wat! fas 

‘* Ainsworth was the first to recover, and it was well he did Our f 
must otherwise have gone out, and then farewell to all our . i. ‘Guan 
kind soul, he resumed his post as stoker, and behaved as if he had been bred 
the profession. When Willis recovered, it was only to a state little chest of Ms 
sanity. Conceive the horror of being shut up in a flying-box with a panies. 
Many and strange were his fancies, but he gave the preference to one, which 
turned upon the belief that it was necessary for his personal comfort that he 
should have a gouging match with me. It was all that our sturdy friend Cruik- 
shank could do, to keep him down. My blood runs cold at the remembrance of 
these dreadful hours. 

_“ At length Willis dropped asleep. We were crossing Mont Blanc at the 
time—and [ resolved, come what might, that I should be out of the infernal ma- 
chine. I remembered the fate of poor Cocking and his parachute. But it was 
better to die at once, than die fifty times in one day, with the almost certainty 
of making a final exit at night. Henson had a relay of parachutes, made upon 
the most scientific principles; and I might be as fortunate as Lunardi and 
Montgolftier had been in similar descents. So, with the help of Ainsworth and 
Cruikshank, I got one of them rigged out—embraced my friends affectionately 
—got into it—and you know the rest. Catch me trying to 

‘ Ride the whirlwind, and direct the storm’ 
again, and I'll make you a present of all my copyrights.” 

‘A sensible resolution, my good fellow. But it wears late; and as we are 
to start for Mayence to-morrow morning, we'd better turn in for the night. 
Good-night, and a sound sleep to you.—And, Duggins, no dreaming, mind 
you! No more Fiients my rae Arriat!” 

Monicu, 20th April, 1843. 


A VISIT TO THE ARCHERY GROUND AT BRUGES. 








There is ao city on the Continent which occasionally arouses the sympathy 
of an Englishman more than Braces. Many of the stalls of her celebrated 
Knights of the Golden Fleece placed in the cathedral, where the puissant foun- 
der of that unequalled order held his chapters, still bear the arms of the royal 
family of Great Britain. A conspicuous house is shown to the traveller, as the 
residence where Charles the Second found shelter and kindness in exile; and 
(he figure of our nativnal saint, merry St. George, with his well-known dragon, 
is sculptured on several of the public buildings which yet grace the capital of 
western Flanders. 

Belgium is, I believe, the only country where the science of archery is still 
kept up. Fianders boasts a dozen societies which unite to try their skill in this 
exiciting sport, and eagerly to dispute the prizes annually given, not only by 
the societies themselves, but by the government also. 

Anxious to behold the exercise of this once admired art, I visited Brages, 
where the two most renowned bodies of Toxopholites exist. 

The cross bow, as well as the long bow society, is a regular corporation. 
Some hundreds of archers belonging to each. The principal officer is styled 
“the King,*” the subalterns ere variously denominated. The patron of the 
cross bowmen is the renowned St. George. The long bowmen have adopted 
St. Sebastian as their protecting saint. 

In each of the halls, is a marble bust (aken from the life) of Charles the 
Second, who may be fairly styled the founder of these societies, and who pre- 
sented these busts, as well as sevcral pictures, and other gifts to the bowmen 
of Bruges. The St. Sebastianists boast, I believe. the only portrait of the 
young Duke of Gloucester (Tempus Caroli) for which he ever sat. 

Covsiderable property is owned by these corporations. Their entertain- 
ments during summer are frequent, and of a first-rate order. The members 
wear a regular uniform, with a green leather cap, and most of them are ex. 
tremely expert. 

The firing at butts is reckoned a secondary perfection in Archery. The most 
difficult task is that of shooting off little wooden figures of Sirds not so large 
as sparrows, affixed to iron spikes, branching from a popinjay pole some fifty or 
sixty feet in height. The dexterity acquired in this by our Flemish Texopho- 
lites is often most surprising. 

It was during the summer of 1841, that I visited the grounds of the St. Se- 
bastian Society of Archery, in Bruges. It luckily happened that a great match 
was about to take place; as a stranger, [ received a ready and hearty welcome, 
and much enjoyed the pastime. 

The prize was to be awarded to him who should knock off the most birds 
from the extreme point of the popinjay pole. To me the feat seemed next to 
impossible, yet every now and then | was surprised to see this difficult task ac- 
complished. 

The tield in which the sports take placa adjons the ramparts of the city. 
From these ramparts the grounds are overlooked, so that 0. extraordinary occa- 
sions crowds are apt to collect to watch competitora. 

On the day in question, many ladies and gentlemen had thos assembled, and 
the whole scene presented a pleasing and most animated spectacie. 

The young officer who had hitherto borne off the greatest number of birds, 
and who oniy wanted one more to entitle him to the prize was in the act of 
raising the point of his arrow, and was bending his body to take aim, when the 
voice of the brother of his betrothed, calied out to himto admit him with the 
guarded enclosure. Foran instant the officer turned his head, involuntarily he 
loosed the cord, and in the same instant his arrow shot forward, impelled by the 
whole force of the bow beyond the walls of the field. 

In the next moment a dreadful scream was heard—a scream which the Toxo- 
pholite seemed to recognize, for, with a sudden bound, he instantly rushed out 
through the door which leads to the ramparts. 

[ quickly followed—wou'ld that [{ had rever done so—for it has left an 
impression which neither time nor change of scene can efface from my me- 
mory. 

ia his arms lay a most beautiful girl, pale as marble, her head droeping down. 
A few drops of blood had flowed from her mouth, but her looks were so se- 
rene and quiet, that :t seemed as if she slumb.red in the arms of bim she 
loved. 

The youth was endeavoring to rouse her, his straining eyeballs seeming to re- 
fuse credit tothe dreadful truth. [t was impossible —more than impossible that 
he, her betrothed husband—her adoring lover cou'd have dest oyed her he lov- 
ed! Yet, alas! it was but too true. The arrow which had sped from his bow 
had struck the temple of Maria Van H—, and forever deprived her of |ife. He, 
whose feats she had come to watch with proud delight, had unintentionally be- 
come her murderer. 

Poor fellow! three days afterwards I visited the young officer in the Bouve- 
rie mad-house, where he still lives, a confirmed and melancholy maniac ! 

H. R. Apptson. 

* From the fact that King Charles of England was the founder of the society. 
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Cricket.—It gives us pleasere to notice that the Cricket season has at last 
been fairly, and we may add, promisingly opened. A very interesting game was 
played on Saturday last, when some fine batting and bowling were exhibited. 
A friendly match between the “ Married” and “ S ngle” members of the 
Club was also played yesterday, and terminated in favor of the former, but by 
only a small majority of rans. And we are informed that on Saturday next 
another match, ** Toe University against U. C. College,” will take place. 
The ground is th:s year in exceedingly good condition, and arrangemen's have 
veen made whereby the services of an experienced bowler are retained, 80 as 
to enable the “juveniles” to have abundant opportunity of practice; (here is 
every reason, therefore, to hope that the year 43 will be among the palmiest 
seasons the Club has enjoyed. The following is a list of the officers of the 
Club for the current year, viz :— 

William Caley, Esq., President; W. H. Boulton, Esq., Vice-President ; 
Messrs. Maddock, Barber, and J. B. Robinson, Jun., Esqrs., Managing Com- 
mittee; G. A. Philpott, Esq., Secretary and Treasurer. Toronto Herald. 

In an advertisement offering the Woodchester Park Estate, Worcestershire, 
for sale, the auctioneer announces, in a line of capital letters, as one of the 
tempting inducements to purchasers, “ political influence over twelve hundred 


honest (!) yeomen.” 
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NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 

I> By forwarding $20, the amount of two years’ subscription to this paper, persons 
will be entitled toa complete set of the beautiful large STEEL ENGRAVINGS, (four- 
teen in number, for list of which, see last page,) published in the “ Spirit of the Times,” 
as well as all that may be issued during the two years for which they subscribe. 





> For some weeks past we have, in each current No. of the ‘ Spirit,” enclosed bilis 
to all our Subscribers whose accounts are not paidin advance. We wish the hint to be 
regarded as a personal application to each subscriber, and the Publisher trusts that it 
will be responded to after the only acceptable mode, namely, in the shape of a prompt 
remittance. 








On Mits in Sporting Circles. 
Dutchman, Ripton and Americus! 

The lessees of the Beacon Course have offered a purse of $500, for these 
celebrated trotting horses, te come off on the 25th of September next,—Three 
mile heats, in harness. An inside stake of $250 each, half forfeit, has also 
been made up between the owners of these cracks, who are all in active train- 
ing and in fine health. It would not surprise us if Lady Suffoik also came in ; 
she wili, doubtless, if she recovers immediately from the effects of her la‘e 
accident. Should the four start, the winner may well clain the Championship 
of the Trotting Turf throughout the worl. 











Lady Suffolk and Beppo's trot on Monday last was no go, in consequence of 
the Lady’s being amiss. It appears that she was blistered for the kick she 
received lately, but it was not until after her immense performance en the 12:h 
jnstant that she was affected by it. In consequence of slight inflammation in 
her knee, her owner deemed 1t imprudent to start her. 





Tuomas Van Swearincen, Exq., of Lexington, Ky., has sold bis yearling 
ch. f,, by Wagner, out of Darnley’s and Sally Shannon's dam, to Cuarces Be 
rorp, Exq. Scott County, for $300. She 1s engaged in a Sweepstakes at 
Louisville, $300 each, Two mile heats, in the Fall of 1845 

Mr. Van Swearingen 'ost his fine mare, Grey Maria, the dam of Darnley and 
Sally Shannon, by the falling of a tree during the severe storm, on the evening 
of 29:h May last. She left a fine brown filly foal, by Imp. Riddlesworth, 
which is doing well. 

The Lexington (Ky.) Association Course will in future be ender the manage 
ment of the Club, as formerly, Co!. Oriver having relicquished the lease which 
he held for four years. 








Trout Fishing in Pennsylvania. 
PHILADEL?HIA, July 14, 1842, 

Dear Sir,—I!n your last number you record, as an achievement by four geu- 
tlemen, their having, in the course of “four days, captared no less than three 
hundred trout,” from some lake, if my recollection serves me, in Hamilton 
County, of your State. Now, Sir, Yorkers are proverbially modest, and we 
of the Key Stone State know, that in your estimation the Empire is as deficient 
in her Sporting capacities, as she is in other respects, fast horses included. 
We therefore tender you an invitation to come on, and take a day’s ride by car 
and stege, to the tributaries of the Susquehanna, from one of which—Fishing 
Creek—a friend retuined a few days since, who, in company with three others, 
in one day caught 550! What they could have do.e, or what you may do, in 
cise you try your luck, if provided with all the parapherwalia of flies, &c., of 
which we have heard so much, I leave to your Own conjectures. As we take 
it, there ts a difierence—slight—between brook and lake trouting. 

Yours, H 





EPISTLE FROM “THE SWAMP.” 
VicexssunG (Miss.), June 3, 1842 


Dear Sir,—I had for a long time wanted to take your paper, but did not know 
of ary arrangement I could make to pay forit, until last wister I met with your 
Mr. Leere. We svan struck a bargain; I was to have the ** Spirit,’ and to 
pay for it in skins as soon as I could kill the varmints. You can tell him his 
truck is ready for him, and has been for sometime. There is one rushing big 
bear skin in the lot that I thirk he wil! allow me at least five dollars for ; 
panther, two otter, andtwo skunk skins. The skuck skica are cased, and wil! 
make good tobacco pouches. 

‘IT was reading one of your papers some time since. and [came toMr Crarg’s 
improvement in the Rifle. I read it to Berry Marszatt—we were struck 

with the lock part of it; Berry thinks i: could be improved by having a large 
pan, like an United States musket, on!y much larger; then, by carrying a chunk 
on fire with you, there would be no mistake about getting heroff. I[ think my- 
self, that with Mr. Clark’s arrangement of the lock, a man who was quick with 
a@ gun, might get ready to fire in an hour cr so. 

Berry is lately up from Orleans. Cyprus timber almost worth sothirg. He 
tells me the people are crazy on the subject of Mesmerism. Now the people 
down South are hard to humbug; indeed, they are mighty old, but this time 
they have got wool over their eyes bad. The “* Picayune” man does work on 
their heads with a long pole, but he has cot got them waked up yet. You had 
better believe be will coutinue to work on them until he gets them wide 
awake. 

Is that a true story in your paper about them Boston fellows rushing the buf- 
falo calves, and trying to come Pawnee over them? I did not believe it at frst, 
bat Jo Fins was on there some time ago, looking for a runaway negro, and he 
says they don't allow ativan to smoke! Well, I just believe that a man that 
won't smoke will do anything. Was it not bad enough to take the poor dumb 
critters away from their Western home, and from amongst civilized people, 
who knew how to kill ard eat them, without having a molasses-eating Yankee, 
with a rope, trying tv come it over them when they were tryin gtoeat? Guy 
of Warwick and thet olé dun cow was a mere circutastance to them fellows. 

The last hunting season was fine; deer and bear very fat, on account of the 
great mast. If ever you keppen in these parts, enquire for me, and if you are 
really fond of hunting, I wik take you up Sunfloxer river. The trip will aot set 
you back any. 

There, I would write more, but my wife hes just screame! to me from out of 
the loft that there is not a peand of meat in the house. I must take my rifle 
ad wake something up before dark. Your friend, 

In Tre Swamp. 
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. Trotting on the Eagle Course. 
Trenton (N. J.) July 5, 1843. 

Dear Sir,—To gratify you and the ecmmittee of ffiecn, -and mortify myself 
I herewith eend you a brief report of the trotting over the Eagle Course ; in. 
deed, it was a brief affair altogether. 

Mr. Woodruf, with a strong stable, Mr. Reed, with Snaffle, Mr. Conklin with 
Bonny Black, Mr. George Young, from Philadelphia, with Fourth of July, 
were inattendance, No trotting on either of the first two days. 


WEDNESDAY, June 21, 1843— i 
wSTBRNESHAY ope tt_Pre i ue hexane tera 
Mr. Reed's TE ienctitinicebatatingon eR Ng arr Se hate aa 


Time so slow, the Judges got tired of holding the watches. 


THURSDAY, June (Spd aad hes 
Hiram Woodruft’s Ay oe - ne = PRB sar 
Mr. Reed’s Snafle Web e Secdin bese Sdcctecccsecccce 
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No time kept. 
I would have furnished you a statement sooner, but have felt sore from the 
slim turn-out. Fourth of July was the only hor-c on the grourd from Phils- 
de! phie. Yours respectfully, James Brown. 


SPORTING EPISTLE FROM WASHINGTON. 


Col. Thompson's stable and trainer—IHistory of the Maryland and Columbia Racing 
since 1800—Turf Prospects for the ensuing Fali—The Fashion and Cassandra Match — 
Fashion, Blue Dick, and Register—Cotherstone and Trustee—John Blount— Mingo's 
pedigree— Eclipse and Sir Charles’ Match—English and American Uorses—Rearing 
colts—Fordham—English Racing, etc. 








Wasutneton City, July 17, 1543 
Dear 3ir,—Y our correspondent ‘‘ N.” is a little too birdy when he intimates 
that Col. Thompson's stable is not usually duly prepared for “ campaigning.” 
The Culonel never pretended to be a “esmpaigner.”” He trains mainly for 
amusement, and has hitherto hardly ever carried his horses to but two courses, 
Washington ard Baltimore. Latterly he has crossed the Potomac, and given 
them a “shake” at the Mount Vernon, where, until the last season, he has al- 
ways carried off from two to three stakes and purses, beating even such 
turs” as Boston and Cassandra. Keep cool! [t is not every day that one 
stable contains a“ bursting ” four miler, or something that can whirl off three 
miles in even 5:50. But [Isaac of York, Matilda, Wiitoa Brown, Pryor, Row- 
ena, and Antipater, have now and then “swept the platter,”’ ever when * Old 
Virginny ” was ‘‘ along and about” with prety good ‘ fixens Omega still 
confuses time keepers and cypherers by her exploit of 1838—wheiher che made 
her four miles in 7:38 or not ig not yet quite a settled question. As to Battle's 
training capabilities, he professcs nothing more than a mere competen 
pare a horse precisely according tv the orders g.ven him, provided the 
no insuperable difficultiee. As 
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cy to pre- 
state of 
the weather and the nag’s pecullaritics present 
to Col. Thompson, it is generally understood that he directs the exact “fix” 
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correct my errors, if I have committed any, which is very probable, as to the 
particulars of the meeting in question. It was the meeting ensuing the me- 
morable fail of Post Boy. Duroc became Mr. Badger’s property a! the sane 
meeting, Ethink. If the fact, asit regards the breeder of the Clifden mare, be 
still regarded as involved in obscurity, and be deemed as important, you can, [ 


think, get all the information that can be desired, from Gov. S. Sprice, whos: 
early associations aad present residence, would enable him to give you informa- 
tion that may for ever be relied un. 

Can you stand another “brush” down the “straight stretch” of historical 
corrections, without having your dander roused ? Can you go it with “ christian 
forbearance ?”’ If so, I will “advance you backwards,” as Mr. McDurrig has 
it, to the contest be'ween Eclipse and Sir Charles. That event revived Amo- 
rican racing when it was ready to cease entirely. That race will never end, 
and some people seem bound by “‘all natur”’ to keep it moving till the end of 


time. Well, [ was thar,” and remember many of the incidents of that con. 
test. The match was for $10,000. A few days before the 20th November, 
’ 


1822, Sic Charles, when in exercise, hurt a tendon of his left fore-leg. Betcure 
tried to nurse him along, but his leg was sv unpromising on the day of the race. 
that “the party'’ determined to fork up the forfeit, acd be off. Both horees 
were, however, brought upon the ground, and the crowd in attendance was im- 
mense. Mr. Harrison being unwilling to have such a mass of people wholly 
disappointed of a race, proposed to run a single heat of four miles, for $1,590 
The proposition was accepted. 
Poarpy ‘‘whaled” bis horse wel!—there is no mistake 


Eclipse led from the standt—with him tag 
ss 

was the word. 

about that. If “ Sir Charles was unable to drive Eclipse up,” Purdy labored 


slong”’ 





into which Battle is to prescut his horses when called for. So much for that 
Now for something else. 

Would you like an accurate aad exciting epitomical history of Maryland and 
Columbia racing from 1800 up ta vourown time! Ask N. P. Wincrs if 
tumical” is not hitting it a iutie tou hard’ But however that may be, if vou 
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want to see anything in that line, I chink t a customer m the per 


} ; 
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aon of one of the most experienced breeders and writers of av, acd an 


accomplished gentieman at that. What doyousay! [ think [ can induce him 


neither Boston nor Biue Dick could ever head her in their trials) Jf these facta 
are facts, Fashion had better keep out of any such match. 

There is, also, an ice-water conversation carried on in these parts 
inside stake affair between Fashion, Blue Dick, and Register, at four mile 
heats, Hotmgap to hang up, in gol?, $1000 as 
Would Mr. Gisz0ns cotton to the idea—each nag to slap down $2000" Col. 
Tromp-on, “ tt is said,”’ is ‘* snatching and eager ™ to enter the little roan colt, 
and has no fears as to tho 
reply, if received, kas not beer given to the light 
consummated, Reg:ster would be the immediate and decided favorite all aloag 
in this neighborhood, and pretty low Cown Suuth. 
as ever he was—his public running indicating nothing of momert in any 
His private trials are hung up in tales cot less miraculous than mysterious. 
Trat he is an extraordinary animal, an! will astound 
‘all right,”’ and justly opposed, [ have every reason to believe. 
would cot think of $6000 as a fair price for kim, nor do they believe that any 
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i@ proprietor’s contribution. 
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result. Col. Jounsonw has been written to. but bis 
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Should the arra gement be 


Register is as dark a horse 


way 


the racing world, when 


His owners 


gum to Trustee’s value. I: is now too late ta give the credit of Fashion to 
the Bonnet’s party. The family fas done wonders over the water, aud it is 
all nonsense to be swearing any ionger that two and two don't make just four 
But Mr. Livingston ought to keep his horse on the sea board—we have a lo 
cal claim to him which can’t be disputed. Mr. Gibbons could sel! all of his 
get out of Bonnets o’ Blue for $1000, when a year ol, as long as she lived. 
The get of Shadow wilt hardly equal his expectations—may they over-shadow 
Fashien ! 

Taiking about horses and the like remicds me of my own decided opinion 
that Jno. Biunt was the best race horse tratced in Virginia, Boston and Wag- 
ner excepted, for the last twenty years. On the day that he lead Tyler in 
their match, he could have run over Boston without as*ruggle. Do you doubt | 
itt The story, you krow, he told a few weeks thereafter, when ke met Fasb- | 
ion. He wasa horse of immense speed and thorough game, but had long | 
been complaining of “thatleg.”” I predict for him unfading renown in the | 

tud. His blood will mix, admirably, with the English crosses which are now 
30 humerous in our country. Mark that! 

If Ihave not already tired you to deat, [ was going into a rigmarole about 
the Decxers and Tavtoss—the Lytes and the Riogatys of Maryland, and 
their Poet Boy's, Victory's, Maids of the Oaks, Oscar's, &c., &c., &e ; but { 
will tara them all over to the gentlemen already ailuded to in the beginning of 
this letter. The name of Mr. Ducket, however, reminds me of an error into 
which you were reluctantly corrected some moaths ago. [ will now state a 
few facts in regard to the subject, upon which you may rely, implicitly. [ 
meat Mingo‘'s Pedigree. Judge Gasater Duvac, a most respected and distin. 
guisLed gentleman, insisted upon it, that “ the old Clifden mare,” the dam of 
Bay Bet, was bred by Mr. Thomas Ducket, of Marylaad, in 1309; it is im- 
possible that the mare could have been bred by him, in that year. The records 
of the Clerk’s Office, of Prince George's County, Md , will show that Thomas 
Ducket died in, or before, the year 1807 [it was on a visit, at his widow's, in 
1808, and have cow before me a copy of few will, left with me by a friend, 
which is dated April 27, 1809. 

The probability is, that “the Ciifden mare’’ was bred by the late Isaac 
Ducket, Esq, as stated by you. He was intensely fond of racing stock, and 
sometimes started some of his own bloods with saccess, [f I am not in error, 
the last nag he ever ran was a bay mare, on the three mile day, fall of 1810, 
in which race was Mosely’s Rat, a bob-tail chesnut, a stable companion of Du- 
roc (Eclipse’s sire),—which race was won by a bay horse of Mr. Bono's, the 
owner of Hampton, who beat Duroc, Sour Crout, aad others, at four miles, on 
the next day. These being the jirst races I ever saw, they left something of 
an impression on my memory. Mr. Ducket’s mare was fat, made @ poor race 
of it, and became exceedingly restive afier the firs: Leat, and, I think, was then 
carried from the Geld. Mr. Banose was then a distinguished Turfite, and can 








in thatreel. But such l am told is really the fuct. The owner of Boston 
would pay a small premium to -orme | dicious and benevolent man of enterprise 
to secure the match. Cass. leaves here on the 19:h for * Nap's "' stables, | 
where Agzuor is now waiting forher. A man can be for ere who is sure 
that Cassy can measure land at the following rate—a heat of 19 
Thus :— 

RMN ad «bin ctcbie Ge S saw aiaod 1:52 

fh ae ee ht ak akan o 1:48 

SD ons ahah tiem cwdidia ete 3:40 
and repeat it in 3:45!! Will chat kind of streaking do’ Further thac tbat; 


cader the like inability. Bat, you may rely upon it, Sir Charles never made 
lick to ‘drive him up ;” but Purdy did all he could in thag line, and made the 
time as quick as Eclipse was thea capable of making it. At 
rf 


auy time, doring 
o 


the first three miles, Sie Charles could have taken the track ina ran of fifty 


| ogeal 7 , = » whe -. . , 
| yards, with mach less difficulty than his rider had to prevent it. Sir Charles 
n vei te t - eh . 
was a3 brushy a3 a ballet on that day. He laid up within two lengths of 
Eclipse, for 34 miles, when his fe a ae ened alrewes tet Be ons | 
GsCiipse, iUFr « Fy Wslies, when Oils :.eF gave aw y, go Wor every str 2, Unt bts 
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trder dismouated at the head of the stretch, Sir Charles then standing on three 
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to line it off for you in such a way that you can see the horses, and hear the | legs. Animmense crowd immediately surrounded the horse, aud the sympathy 
whips cracking all the time. But don't clap it right into the ‘* Ragister,"’ be- | excited in bis behalf hac no bounds. An impression had prevailed that his al- 
cause I want to read it myself, and the “ Spir you k yer vaper. (Just | [eged lameness was amere Gction of his owners, but when the horse stood before 
you get the article written, my dear fellow, aad we will publish it is wlavever the thre on three legs, * the thing was out.” If ever you were mistateo in 
way you please. — Editor.] | our life, it was when you said “ that the reason why Eclipse was 80 slow, was 

The training prospects here are just now promising. Rowserr a have | owing to Sr Charles’ inability to drive him up.”’ Sie Charles being a crip led 
about eight, Freio as many more, acd Lovugnstacer s he x | borse, it waa his play to make the race as slow as possible, and to “ brush” 
‘if nothing bappens."’ Surely from three such stables there wi .ners | abead at the close. But, on the other hond, “go along” was the policy of 
“about.” Bovce’s 1:46 Foreigner coit, which won all his Spring stakes. w:i! | Eclipse The truth is, Eclipse was in vo condition to run fora shilling, being 
be the lion of all ihe colts; he will be with Piet as fat as a beef, aud would Lave been beaten into fits, had Sic Charles had four 

I thought you were fusning about the Fashion and Cassacdea match—it | §* sor cd timbers” to stand on. It was with great difficulty that he was taken 
seemed to me u'terly impossible that the Lona party would consent to dance | ‘fom the field—the last that I saw of him, be was stamting near the distance 


stard, where he bad bobbled, after frequent rests, supported and assisted hy se- 
veral able-bodied negroes. 


| [was going to say that I have taken leave of the idle delusion that American 


worses are equal tu those of England. The conviction of my error has fought 
itself uppermost amidst prejudices innumerable. How is it possible that we 
-huuld exceed them—eveu approach them in equality! Toe wealth, the time, 
the multitude, the blood, and experience there employed, transcend us infinitely- 
The attention of the Eng- 





What immense and palpable advantages are these! 
lish to their pedigrees, the guards and restrictions and liabilities by which they 
are scrupulously surrounded, must not only preserve the purity of their b'ood, 
but indicate unerringly their “anti democratic” pretensions to family superi- 
The question there 13 not more as to the purity of blood than as to the 


orily. 
achievements of families. 

Then, agais, the money lavished there upon a colt from the time he is fouled 
until his “number” is held aloft as tie winner of the Derby or St. Leger 
Stakes, is not eo easily counted. All this compares oddly enough with the a'- 
most total abandonment of the young un’s “inthe States.” Many of them 
look to my eye as if they could establish unequivocally but one claim, and that 
is tothe early and merciful interposition of the Buzzard family. They live 
along—or die along, which is it? until they are just two years old, and are then 
fattened up a litle for the trainers hands the ensuing Fall, and after being tri- 
dled and galloped a few weeks, are boarded ont to starve on straw stacks and 
snow banks, anti! the trainer ca'ls forthem in the Spring again, to prepare 
them for their sake engagements. The first thing that these seme trainers 
have to du for their colts Is to put some flesh on their bones to enable them to 
sustain their gallops. When stake day arrives, such entries are unfit to cor- 
tend with a decent saddle horse—they are green, sick, and weak toa degree, 
but are started, run three hundred yards, tire down, are badly distanced amidst 
many and bitter complaints about the incompetency of trainers! This is a 





nig now on the American Turf would have ang chanee with him ia a four mile | tough profile, but striking reremblance, of some ‘cases’ which you hare co 
. . ] i¢ | j i 46) , 
andrepeatrace. Can't you become a little artistical, an! favor us with a para- doubt seen with your own eyes. : 
PR gE TE Ae Re ee ee ae - 4 | Outhe ober hand I have seen one colt, and heard of arother, who wor their 
graphical delineation of your views and opinions upon this projected cortest h vb : ) 
: ; , their first stakes exclusively in consequence of having been well raised—I 
: re at + t . r ood r e Ff riiness3 the race. ¢ + t . . , 
It is generally usdereto od that yor are to be here to witness the race, a i tran- | mean by that, they were plentifully fed and properly sheltered. I mean Mr. 
scribe its thrilling incidents fur the gratification of the readers of the three jour- | Lona’s Eclipse colt, out of Cassasdra’s dem, and Mr. Stevens’ Fordham. 
nals. What did the *inimicable " Willis say about epitemical ? These were absolute ‘‘suckers,” and no mistake. If any man will earnestly 
oe ‘ ~ . rv > 2 P . ° . 
Cotherstone has earned Me. Lit:xaston $5,000. He has added fully stat | Coste! d that either of these could raise his head above the pretensious of a 


third rater, he has an unqualified claim to a medal for his consummate and ur- 
approachable amizbility. Now for an editorial! note about Fordham’s fis, Kc. 
But another word about English racers. It seems to me that their whole 
| system is but imperfectly wuderstood in our country. The way in which they 
| run their races is not quite as clear as mud to an enquiring mind. Perhaps Lord 
Georce Bentixex would be rery aorry were he to hear that I was at all dis- 
satisfied with the system of English racing! But so it is, [ am, “in fact.” [ 
| have always thought that a race was run for people to look at. But there the 
horses and riders have it all to themselves. As forthe spectators, they have 








to resort to “* Beli’s Life’ to tell them how the thing went. Their great races 





are in the line of our quarter * dashes”—that is, which can go the shortest 
distance in the shortest time. The distance 1s so short that such a horse as 
Boston would not kaow what people were holloaing about when they were 
exulting over his defeat! When he had got fairly moving along Gill would 
have to pull him upadead beaten horse. For my pitt [ go in for round 
tracks, a mile in length, watches that ‘‘arn’t slow,’ and horses that have their 
year’s weight smack across the ‘pig skin.” No offence to * (Oid Kentuck” 
nor Orlearne either, but slow watches and light weights “is confosing” whea 
estimating the pretensions of race horses. Only see “ N.” your able corres- 
pondent; he can’t tellto this day how Wagner and Grey Eagle made it with 
time. There was no mistake about space nor time—they were © fixed facts,” 
but the old Nick himself can’t “ fix” that watch. D. P 


Note by the Editor. 

The paragraph going the rounds of the press relative to a stake at Four 
m le beats between Fashion, Bive Dick, and Register, at Washington, all 
gammon. 

Mr. Livineston tas determined to bring Trustee back to the North neat 
season if not pr viously so'd. 

*D. P.” states, in relation to the pedigree of Mingo, that we “ were t¢- 
luctantly corrected into an error some months ago!” We are not aware of 
it, nor of having written a paragraph on the subject since Mingo’s death. 

As to the view we took of the match between Eclipse aud Sr Charles, «D, 
P.”” presents no facts to induce us to change our opinion. He appears ‘° 
think that Sir Charles could have beaten Eclipse, and that Register can beat 
anything sow on the Turf. We do not—‘on the contrary, quite the re- 
verse.”” 

We shall say nothing of Fordham's “fix,” in any of his races. He com 
menced his career by winning the largest 3 yr. old stake— $44,000 '—e"" 
run for in America, in 1:495—1:50, over a heavy course. The following ye" 
in a post stake, Four mile heats, he ran a very close 2/ to Job in 7:494, the 
ist heat, and 8.04, the 31—the “ course rather heavy.” The following ye 
among other races, he beat Job, on the Union Course, Three mile heets, '° 
5:495—5:48}, “ course heavy and raining violently!" And yet “ D. Pp.” says 
he was “‘an abso'ute sucker!” That is his opinion, but we heard Col. Joun- 
son say to Mr. Stevens, on seeing him as a colt, with Zela—also 10 the 
$44 000 stake, and who was sold for $4,000—that Fordham was the best colt be 
.ad seen during the season. ‘ Doctors differ.” 
































\eu 


July 22. 























~ ON THE INFLUENCE OF WEIGHT IN RACING. 


+s OBSERVER,” IN REPLY TO “A TURFMAN.” 





Mr. Editor—I had supposed that the discussion between “ A Turfmman,” 


and myself, upon the subject of the Influence of Weight in Racing, had been 
concluded. But in the last number of your paper, I perceive a communication 
from a late New Orxleans publication copied into the * Daily Tropic,” that in 
on of your correspondent, “A Turfinan,” places the question, “ on 


the opini 
whercfure he *‘ commends 


we ight,” 
to ‘ Observer’ in particular.” 

In my humble opinion the cases quoted do not apply to racing in this coun- 
try. The E iglish races referred to, refer to the short races as rua in England, 


wr 
rh 


in its “trae light ;” it to all turfinen, and 


from one to two miles and a half, at the farthest. € influence of weight, I 
heve coatended, pertains to ovr caces of Four mile heats. Those were the 
eee 
old-fashioned races run in Englaad, when there was one Turf axiom, though 
‘‘exploded” there now, perbups, that *‘ seven pounds” (extra) were ‘equal to 
a distance ;” and another, that, with the heavy weights carried in those days, 
‘3 horse that runs his four miles ia eight minutes wil! win plates.” 
‘‘ Weight tells in proportion to the distance.’ A horse that may not fee! 
io the fourth mile. Such was 
He had satisfied Col. Joun 
son in his private trial of three miles at Trenton, with New York weight, 
Gen. Wynn expressed his fears about the fourth mile, when he shoul be pu: 
Had the race been at Three mile heats, 


it very sensibly for three miles sinka uncer it 
the case with Henry in bis match with Eclipse. 


to the test. Henry would have won 


that he might cot have “distanced Eclipse” had he have car. 


I am not so sure 


ried the Southern weight ; but in the second heat and not the first. Had the 
match been the Goodwoed distance, I am rot so sure that Boston might not 
have beat Fashion too. These opinions, pro. or con. are merely con) etural 
No mode of reasoning can expose their fallacy. But with regard to the influ. 
€ f weight upon the “spring buard’’ courses New Orleans, the sports - 


have been chailenged co the proo7, (which can be adduced by them 


whenet cy see fit,) that their horses can take up the Northern weight, and 
run one heat in 7m. 32 or 33s, and repeat Sidi the! ddine inteiedl Gecedan dhs 
heats in 7m. 44 or 45s. 
Why is so much ink shed upon a eubiect that can be so readily tested? 
Why such repugnance to the Northern mode of running Four mile heats? I! 
- horses can ron like Fashion and Boston, why does it not ippesr? Why 


their f 
is not the subject put beyond doubt ? 


‘urther discussion seems to me unnecessary. 


and *' N.”? of Arkar 
es. Let every breeder reflect upon the rn 


vith the * Turfman," 148, ON maternal infu 
yuititude of fine horses that have 
Oue dam 
Bon 


i eS ° al ] 
know none besides Fash- 


America. 


and Janet; another Wagner and Fanny. 


tie 
raced to Prunella in England, and to Taskexs’s Selima in 


traced toa 
produced Sir Char'es, Mercury 
nets o’ Blue has produced Fashion and Mariner. [ 
ion, of Trustee's get, of as much fame as Mariner's. What horse of much re 


nown was got by Duroc, besides Eclipse? I: will be remembered that the 


mure than to the horse; and hold 


A mare of fine blood, from Lord 


Arabs attach much more importance to the 
the former at a comparative high price 
Ecremoat’s stud, produced Sir Archy. 


covered in America, I believe is undeniable. 


That Le was the beet stallion that ever 
With 
believe Sir Archy’s blood flows 
upon the American Turf, 
OsseERVER 

P. S.—It has been ascertained that 1:48 per mile is the average of the fast- 
est races forthe great St. Leger. With her heavy weight Bes’s-wiog wor at 
Chester with ease, her mile, in 1:53. Engtish Turfmen have been chary of 
betting on tite with their fastest horses, and with the English weight, at 1:46 
the single miles. At short distances the English horses may be faster than 
the American; but even this is questionable, but the superiority of the English 


the exception of the famed 
Eoglist bred horses, Reel, Miss Foote, &c , I 


the veins of every distingnishec horse now 


sk 


jockey is not tobe denied. They get the very maximum of speed out of their 
horses at the finish. The turf and form of the English Courses, and ihe supe 
rior riding of English jockeys is of great advantage to the English race horse, 


as compared with the American, by the teet of time at English distances. 
Fashion's uocle, Cotherstone, is perhaps the best colt 
he Ecglish Turf since Priam 


tale sut 


hot + 2a7nPar ! r 
it has appeared upon 
O. 


SUGGESTIONS TO BREEDERS AND TURFMEN. 
New York, June 28, 1843 

The Turf, like every:hing else, feeis the influerce of the times; to elevate 
it, therefore, to more than its pristine prosperity and splendor, and bring it to 
the greatest perfection, { offer the following suggestions, which if responded to 
with the ueual characteristic promptitude and liberality of the American cha 
racter, I have no doubt will be effected 

First, —That the Breeders of Blood Siock should have some great object in 
view when they send their mares to horse, independent of public purses, so 
that. should they have a colt of great promise, and not wishing to train him, he 
willcommand a price ad. quate to his future prospects and intrinsic value : To 
accomplish which desirable object, I propose that every owner of a Stallion in 
the United States, shall give for the two following years, 1344 and ‘45, $100 
each year, iu gold or silver, or an equivalent, for the produce of mares sent to 
those horses during that period. 


The Spirit of the Cimes. é 
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Kentucky ; the Nashville Course, Tennessee ; and to one of the courses at 
New Orleans,—and by these officers invested to the best advantage until the 
time of runuing; the race to be run in the Spring or Autumn, as shail be agreed 
upon,——the age of the horses 4 years,—distance, Four mile heats. Subscrip 
tion for those horses that run, $200—the money to be equally divided be: ween 
the two courses, The winner to receive the original subscription. The interest, 
and the entrance money, and anything else that may accrue, to be equally di- 
vided between the second and third best horses. If a second, but no third 
horse, it shall go to the second horse ;—if no second or third horse, the winner 
to take the whole. The first race to take place in the Atlantic Siates. If a 
horse should die before the expiration of the first or second seasons, bis owner 
not liable for the $100. I, 


English Sporting Intelligence. 


By the “ Caledonia’? Steamship. 








The fine Reya! Mail steamship “Caledonia,’’ which arrived at Bosiou, on 
M > day last, bosght us our megizines for July, and London letters and papers 
tothe 3d instant. The Sporting Intelligence is interesting though rot very 
important ; the Summary ennexed embraces e!l the leading features. Among 
Our magazines are haif a dozen late numbers of the “ Bengal! Sporting Maga- 
zine,” published at Calectta, for which we bave been not unfrequently indebted 
for very capital articles. It is not withoat considerable gratification that we 
oserve in the numbers before us many long extracts from the “ Spirit of the 
Times” and the ** Torf Register.’ One of the oldest numbers contains our 
repo-t of the race at New Orleans, between Grey Medoc, Altorf, aad Deni- 
zon, which is not only given at length, but is surmounied with the Captiun, it 
very large jetters, of * The Best Race ever rua in America !"’ 
Cyrpgess’ best stories—that of the Snark—is contained in another rumbe, 
heided, queerly enough,“* Tre Kentuckiau andthe Sharks.”’ Oue of Tuorrs's 
Capital sketches in these columns oa * The Wild Horses of the Western Prai- 
ries,—also Wittis’ description of ** An American Bear Chase," and several 


Oue of poor 


trottiog reports, are given at length. Teese circumstances are the more gratify- 
us inasmuch as the correspondents of the ‘* Sp‘rit” have an additional « 


Ss 


tog to 
8u 


a 
ranee, were any requized, that their cont:tbutivns are not only read with ij ste- 
rest and profit at home, but are extensively copied and circulated throughe 


ut 
the world, wherever the English language is understood. 

Our latest London sporting contemporaries contain the reports frum the 
‘“ Svirit’’ of Fashion's race at Camden with Blue Dick aud Register, and the 
first two trotting matches between Ripton and Americus. 

Subjoined will be found a summary of the most interesting items of Intelii- 
ence in the British Sporting World, gleaned principally from the well filled 


columns of * Bell's Life in London,” the “ Era,” and the * Susday Times.” 


gy 


A correspondent informs us that Mr. Peter Descou has purchased Nuncio 
by Pienipo,4 yrs., of Lord William Powlett, to goto Belgium ; this is the same 
gentleman who bought Maroon of Lord Westminster. Bel.’s Life. 
Fanny Callaghan, instead of having died on her passage to Ireland, was sold 
at Epsom to Mr. Sadler for £200, and is now at Stockbridge. She was pre- 
viously examined by competent persons and proved to be ooly three years old ; 
this course was adopted in consequence of the good natured protest made before 
she ran fur the Oaks. 

Scalteen wil! not run forthe Northumberland Piate st Newcast!e. 

Mr. Moore, of West street, St. Martin's lane, is about to publish portraits of 
Cotherstone, the winner of the Derby, and Poison, the winner of the Oaks, 
painted with great accuracy by Mr Shayer, of Southampton, son of the cele- 
brated landscape painter of that name. The likenesses are preserved with great 
fidelity. 

Newcastle Races —Charles XII. left the stables at Middleham on Monday 
morning. per van, and arrived at Newcastle an hour before starting—won the 
Craven Stakes—and was safe in his own stable, at Middieham, at nine the same 
evening. When the horse arrived at Newcastle the first race was run, and a 
good dea! of money was betted against him, in consequence of his rot being 
expected to stert. Sunday Times. 
Departure for France.—Mr. Richard Prince, late trainer to the Duke of 
Portland, has left Newmarket for France, being engaged (o Gill the situation re- 
cently held by Turer in the racing establishment of Messrs. Lupin and Fould 
at St. German en Laye Whilst we sincerely regret the reason of his de- 
narture from a place which is endeared to him by the most grateful recollec- 


f : : 
tions, and with which his name has for many years been most honorably cor- 


ee 














_————_——_—_— | 
: A Good Catch —On Thursday evening last a gentleman's coacbman named 
— —aiee Boar's Head-yard, Westininster, was riding in the inside of a 
se fps yee riend of his driving at the time,in the Birdcage- walk, St. Jermes’s 
Saeed — na.ou of the carriage window, he observed some of the Foot 
—_e te ng genes in the Barrack-ground ; the wicket man at that mo- 
the window and cau J _ Mow over the rales wheo he put his hand ogt of 
and bystauders, ‘Tee coe tale and threw it up, amid the cheers of the players 
= Big . atiiage was going at the rate of seven miles an hour at 

“ ras ss Sunday Times. 
Me. Theses Seongate Gee ae ee —— came 
© back a mare to ror 20 railes = pape rape kay ey TY 
for 200 or 300 sovs against - under the saddle, carrying from 10st. to L1st., 

. i ything in the world. 

Bell’s Life of the 25th of June. 
to trot 16 miles within one 
+ '0 go as the owner likes; to take 
— 25/. a side has been de- 
at Mr. Warren's, intnieee [reaps appr 
atSWOFLR to be final stakeholder. ; yee se « 
The match stated to have been ¢ in ov , 
mare of Manchester, snd Mr. Reais stasolen panto b Bake’s chesnut 
who made the match, haviog forfeited; or rather, as ctr eat > rn sey 
never Laving put any money down. Mr. Bake’s money was hams te Senne 
| _ Lake Fishing —The green dreke fly, which is generally consider Pir. 
best killer on the lake, during the last week made its appearance in ee 
bly thousands, in the vicinity of the Cumberland and Westmoreland Wat nn 
other places. In the course of the last six or even days many Saves a = 
cellent trout have been taken in the lakes of Uliswater, ‘Haweswater and dikes 
lates, by the most experieneed fishermen. Fish taken in the lakes, are ~~ 
rally counted by the Cozen; one gentleman, a few days ago, killed agitate of 
‘our Gozen, which averaged nearly a quarter of a pound each, making the weight 
of (hem upwards of 12d. The following kind of flies have been used, but the 
green drake was the favorite, namely, the green drake, cock-heckle, and straw- 
colored sik; a widgeon, dim Orange legs and body : under side of ‘ starling’s 
tail, purple legs and body ; wren tail, orange legs and body ; top side of night 
naws's wing, orange legs and boty ; top sideeof doxterel’s wing, dim yellow 
legs and body. Sunday Times. 

The English Turf 200 years since —What chang>s, remarks ‘‘Vates,” have 
two ceniuries produced in the * observed of all observers”—the “ slass of fa 
vhion for the Turf, and the ** mould of form” for the races. © In 640 < 
existed at Newmarket, though thesRound Course was not formed till twenty. 
six years subsequently, and probably the sports were not of a much higher de. 
scription than those performed in the same reign, that of Charles I., at Hyde- 
park, the fect of which is subs'antiated by the following passage from “ The 
Beggars ; or, Jovial Crew,” published ia 1641, in which one of the characters 
says—“ Shall we make a fling to London, and see how the Spring appears 
there, in the Spring-garcen and Hyde-park, to see the races, horse and foot !” 

harlie, iis son, when he came out of the Oak, and from “ over the water,”’ 
imported the first Barbary, or royal mares, to which fount our thorough-breds 
trace. The first auihenticated descendant from the “royal mares.” as they 
were styled, was Dodsworth, who ran both at Datchet Mead and at Newmarket 
for * His Majesty's pleasaunce.” 

In 1690, Matthew Thomas Baskervile thus commemorates his sovereign’s 
love of the Turf, who, by the way, nearly fell a victim to his * penchant,”’ af- 
fording the opportunity to concoct the Rye House Plot for assassinating bim 
on bis way to Newmarket. Matthew Thomas thus indites— 


** Next for the glory of the place 

Here has been rode many a race. 

hing Charles the Second I saw here, 
But I've forgotten in what year. 

The Duke of Monmouth here, also, 
Made his horse to sweat and blow. 
Lovelace, Pembroke, and other gallants, 
Have been venturing here their talents. 
And Nicholas Bainton, a black sloven, 
Got silvez plate by labor and drudging.” 


Mountjoy's Grand Walking Match of Sixty Miles per Day for six Days. — 
Mountjoy accomplished his arduous task on Saturday night last, July Ist, the 
24th instant, bav.ng walked from Worcester to Kidderminster, through Hartle- 
bury, returning through Stourport to Worcester, twice each day. His match 
was made that he should go on foot the distance named without assistance each 
day, and for five days and a half he fairly walked, and did the distance in one 
pair of shoes. The Foregate-street was blocked up with spectators; there 
could not have been less than 5,000 to 6,000. A band of music, playing “‘ See 
the Conquering Hero comes,’ and a cavaicade of ten or tweive horsemen, pre- 


) The West-end pony, Lady White, is backed 
our, On a fair turnpike-road, for £50 a side 
piace on the (8:h of July, within 20 miles 
posited in the hands of Mr. J. Coatsworth 
the 15 h of July nexr, 
time; Mr. J.C 





ceded,and altogether it formed a sporting event which will not be easily forgot. 


It is stated that on the ensuing race days at Worcester he is backed at 100 to 


30 to ran sixteen miles in two hours, and leap 100 hurdles in four miles distance 





nected, we are cheered by the persuasion that a prosperous change of circum- 
siances will yet arise to restore him with greater comfort than ever to ‘the | 
o'd house at home.’’ | 
Doncaster Cup Prize —We are informed by Messrs. Bright and Co. of this 
‘avn, who have been bouored with the order by the Eari of Eglinton, the ste- 
ward of the ensuing races, that the cup prize will represent the Duke of We'l- 
lington on horseback, and that it ts intended to carry out the execution of the 
horse and figure of the noble duke in a very spirited manner. The prize wi!! 
be increased in value by the statement of the noble duke, that be will never sit 
again to any artist. Doncaster Gazette. 

Fishing Challenge. —Joto Brovghton, William Watson, Edward Hill, Wil. 
liam Robinson, John Satterthwaite, and avo-her individual, all of Penrith, in 





the county of Cumberlacd, challenge the like number of anglers in any county 
in England, to fish siz successive days with the fly, for the sum of £30. | 
Era. 


Racing Extracrdinary —On Saturday se‘onight some unusual but very ex- 
vit : . : | 
cellent sport took place in Capt Bulkley’s Park, at Spittal. It was a donkey | 


afterwards, against a horse. Sunday Times. 


The Settling on the Derby and Ascot Races. 
‘* Bell’s Life in London,” ef the 25th June, states that 


Getting in the Ascot monies, and spelling very hard for some of the unpaid 
Derby balances, took up nearly the whole of the afternoon of Monday, the 19th. 
The first went off very comfortably, bat very little was done towards improving 
the positions of those interested either as winners or losers in the other; it will 
not surprise any one to hearthat Mr. Radcliffe was mon est, nor that the “ Odd 
Fellows” have very consistently re-elected him to the secretaryship of their 
Society ; we bear that he has a cuuntry house near Eccles, furnished in a costly 
style, and having made £10,000 on the turf within eighteen months, has deter. 
mined to keep it, and, to "se his own expression, ** live as happy as flowers in 
May.’ Of the betting, and it was extremely vague, the most remarkable fea- 
(ure was the selection of Naworth as firet favorite for the Liverpool Cup, at 
only Stol; although the handicaponly reached town in the morning, and com- 


| prehended 143 horses, it was generally noticed that he was *‘ well in,” but that 


such smal! odds should be taken, and no higher offered afierwarde, promises 


The impulse which it will give to breediag, acd the consequent value it W.li | race, the animals to be rddea by officers of the 2d Regiment of Life Guards | badly for the betting. 


impart to Blood S:ock, will more than remucerate the owner of a stallion one 
hundred fold. I propose, therefore, if there should be twenty subscribers, is 
shall be carried into effect; ard I have no doubs there will be at least fifty, as 
there are few owners of horses of the least celebrity, who will not rejoice in 
the opportunity. In fact it will create, which is much to de desired, an entire 
revolution in Turf matters, and where there is one race horse row, there thea 
willbe twenty. ‘The low price at which first rate Stallions row stand, is such 
that, if a breeder should sot get arace horse, the produce ia worth what it costs 
Lim, for tae saddle, harsess, or plough ; acd the Proprietors of Courses would 
likewise be better remunerated for their trouble and expense than they are at 
present. 

All those who consent to the above proposition, must name their horses be- 
fore the Ist of November cext, to the Editor of the ‘Spirit of the Times,” and 
that the public may know what Stallions wiil give the above sum, al! nomina- 
tions must be actually received by that time, as it may make a differerce in the 
location of a horse. 

Secondly,—It wil! likewise have this good effect (provided there is sufficient 
inducement), to bring the owners of horsee, ard the lovers of this manly amuse- 
ment, from the Atlantic, Western, and Seuthern States, more immediately in 
centact, which would not ouly produce more goud fellowship, but more excite. 
meat, and without excitement and competition the course must dwindle. 

Again, —There mast be a unity of interests between tte owners of Stallions, 
acd the owners of Brood Mares: Witheut a frst rate horse, Blood Stock must 
and will degenerate. It ts the in‘erest, therefore, of the breeder, that such a 
horse should be liberally remunerated. 

Having expressed my opinion of what ought to be dene, it now Cecomes ne- 
Cessary tu establish rules to carry the above suggestions into operation. Inthe 
first place one of the courses is to be established in the Atlantic States, bet ween 
New York and Georgia. The other, in one of the West or South-Western 

States, to be chosen by the owners of Stallions who agree te the above arrange- 
ment, the owner of each horse entitled to one vote. The times of voting to 
take place between the first of July, 1845, and the frst of January, 1846,—to 
be published in the ‘ Spirit of the Times,"—which will uot only prevent any 
sectional feeling at present, but in the meantime, sume State, or the Proprietor 
of a course, may make an offer to have it run there, which will increase the 
value of the stake, and may be given to the second and third best horses. Ifa 
horse shouli be sold before the time of voting, the privilege of voting to belong 
to the then owner. The owner of each borse shal! pay £100 at the end of each 
season of such horse, to tha Preeidents and Vice-Presidents of the following 
a socia ions:—the Union Course, Long Island ; the Newmarket Course, Pe- 
tersburg; the Washington Geurse, South Carolina, the Lexington Course 


Thirteen started, and the race was une of the most amusing ever witnessed ; 
the falls were ebundant, one gentleman grassed ro less than ten times, and 
others ficding they could rot stick on gave it up. The winning donkey, we 
hear, was Mr. Spriggins’s Gentle Jane (Capt. Bulkley.) Since the above 
show off donkeys have advanced in value full 50 per cent., and there ts 
some notion of recommending their introduction into the army. 
Bell's Life. 
Trotting —On Friday fast a trotting match came off on Shalford Common, 
Mr. T. Pollord betting Mr.G.-Thompson £5 thet his pony (Bee’s-wing) would 
trot in harness one mile in three minutes and a talf, when time beat him; he 
was five minutes and nine seconds. Mr. J). Holden, of Bramley, undertook to 
do the same with his grey pony (Pempey,) which did not come off. Mr. Hol- 
den paying balf forfeit: The next was Mr. G. Thompson backing his pony 
(Slug) against Mr. E, Gibbs’ pony (Miss Vickery), to trot in harness one mile 
for £5. The start took place at half past six. They got off the first start, | 
Miss Vickery taking the lead for the first quarter of a mile, when Slug got | 
abreast of her; they kept so for a quarter of a mile further, when Slog went | 
ahead, and there kept, winning easy by ten yards. Miss Vickery broke when 
withir one hundred yards of home. Sunday Times, %d July. 


Races in Germany for 1843.—The following is the list of German races for 
the present year. Some of them, our readers will perceive,are already past, but 
the greater part are still tocome, and may be visited by those of our surmmer 
tourists who feel inclined to compare our national pastime with the imitations 
of foreigners :—Berlio, June 17, 19, and 20; Konigsberg, June 23 and 24; 
Posen, June 27 and 28; Magdeburg, July 7 and 8; Copenhagen, in the course | 
of July; Hamburg, July 20, 22, and 24; Celle, August 17, 18, and 19; Inster- 
burg, Sept. 30; Prague, Oct. 7, 9, and 10; Pardubitz, in the course of Octo- 
ber. Most of these places are of easy access, either by steamboat ney 
from Hamburgh. Bell's Lite. 
Afver the present season Lord Eglinton’s borses willbe removed from Daw 
son's stables to those in the occupation of the late Mr. Powlett ; they Mf? be 
under the care of a private trainer. Bell's Life. 
Mr. Goodman’s Maccabeus is reported to have died 3 few days ago. 

Mr. Theobald’s horses have left Lewes for “ home” training—we doubt very | 








much if the chaage will improve them. ri : | 
Fly-fshing in the North.—The year 1843, it is apprehended, will prove @ 
traditional, if not en historical era in the science of angling. It is universally 
acknowledged by the oldest and most experienced rod fishers, that the rivers In 
the nerth of England were scarcely ever remembered tu be so full of fish, oe 
which for size and quality were never surpassed. In the spriog the weat a 
was most extraordinarily favorable for angling, which commenced — the fly 
at a period unprecedentedly early. On Monday last Mr. Thomas apecee 
caught upwards of 14/b. of most superior trout in the Eamont, hemes o 
which weighed 9lb. We never remember seeing a more regularly-sizea or 


On the following Thursday, *‘ Bell's Life” states that 
There is still a very “tender” feeling on the subject of defaalters. Mr. Rat- 
cliffe has not shewn, and others of still higher grade have asked for ** time,’’ 
while one loser tothe amount of £20,000, offers 4s. in the pound ; and to make 
arrangements for the payment of the remainder hereafter, which will, im all 
probability, be accepted, as some confidence is felt in his honorable intentions. 
We have received a list of some who have * gone right away,” with a request 
that we should give their names publicity. This is all very well; but why are 
the minor fry to be gibbetted, while the major sinners are to go “ scot free.” 
We feel that we should either publish all or none ; and if the influential betting 
men will not take steps to protect themselves by some stringent rules, in respect 
to the character of persons who are to be admitted into the betting ring, we 
cannot suggest a remedy against a repetition of these evils. If frequenters of 
the subscription room were ooly admitted on being proposed by two accredited 
members, and afierwards ballotted for, something iike reform might be effected ; 
but as the case now stands, almost universal distrust prevails, and ‘debts of 
honor,” which were formerly paid with Spartan punctuality on the day they 
were due, have become, like any chandler’s shop score, a mere matter of debtor 
and creditor account, payable when it may suit the convenience of the loser, 
who, although a bankrupt, may resume his speculations without the advantage 
of a certificate, in the hope that the new “ fate” may furnish the wherewithal 
to satisfy the claims of the old. Every day’s experience shews the necessity of 
the establishment of ‘A Turf Club,” the members of which may have some 
guarantee for the stability of their brethren, and by established laws secure the 
expulsion and exposure of defaulters. As we have over and over again said, if 


"the names of persons who do not appear on the fixed settling days at the places 


appointed, were at once displayed on a public board at Tattersall’s, or entered 
in a book open to the inspection of all for that purpose, at least something 
might be secured towards reform ; but without this it is puerile to expect that 
the publication of a few names in our paper cén produce any permanent good. 
We have received several letters complaining of individuals having received 
money from persons indebted to them, and yet who went out of Tattersall’s 
yard without satisfying those who had demands against them. This is un- 
pardonable, for no rule is more obvious than that men who cannot pay 
should not receive, at least until some satisfactory compromise has been ef- 


| fected. 





A Distinction without a Difference.—Since Punch announced that the Sta- 
tistical Society had offered a prize medal for the most accurate eccount of the 
number of persovs who had not got the Cross of the Legioo of Honour in 
France, we fiad the Courrier Francais has taken up the difficult subject. Its 
report proves the proportion to be at present 3 to 1. In process of time the 
crosses will be so numerous, it will be easy to determine their nember by the 
census of the country. Jt is evident that a new order of merit must then be 
instituted. As the one likely to confer the greatest houor, Punch proposes 
that the new order consist in allowing tke individual who has distinguished him- 





id di iend at Car- 
lendid dish of trout. Mr. J. sent them off as a present to a frien 
ee Me. Joke Copley, of Penrith; Mr. William Hayton, of Hackthorpe 
Mr. Percival, of Eamont bridge, and several other gentlemen, have caught trout 


self the privilege of no longer wearing the Cross of the Legion of Honour. 


A Present from “ Peter."—Why would Lavater make s good soldier *—Be- 





wih the May-fly whch weighed from a pound to three pcu sds and & half. * 





cause he was a capital fellow to” write about face.” 
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SPORTING RAMBLES IN NEW BRUNSWICK. 


BY A SUBALTERN. 





: e ravs of a September sun upon the dancing waters of the 
weet ita Br John]. as my friend R and myself, aided by the 
sinewy atms and stout poles of Louis Poulcis and his son Lolah urged our un- 
willing canoes up the foaming rapids of the Washamok. 

We had that morning driven in our wagon to the ferry below the rapids, and 
there fiading our Indian attendant, stepped into the canoes, which, for some 
days, were to be our conveyances to the wild spots we had determined to 

t. 
"The autumnal dulness of Fredericton was the cause of our thus suddenly 
breaking loose from the sameness of our every day existence to plunge for 
awhile into the depths of the American forests—to wander over the calm sur- 
face of the silvery laxes—to learn from the red man the stealthy art of the pad- 
dle—to follow his cautious footsteps over the mossy cariboo plains—in fact, at 
once to throw off the trammels of society and civilized habits, and to revel in 
the feeling of being, at least for a few brief days, free as the mountain air 





whose invigorating breath we longed to inhale. 


Yes, Fredeticton, though one of the most populous quarters (and deservedly 


"_86) in the world is, I must say, in the summer and autumn, dull to an excess. 
~Sluggish as the course of the broad river flows past the green banks of the 


town is then the ‘ stream of life ” in the little capital ; its deserted streets, the 


“entire occupation of which is, at times, between the orderly officer and a stray 


cir, presenting @ want of animation but too similar to the empty St. John, over 
whose unbroken surface nought is seen to move save the unwieldy team buats, 
as with sluggish motion they perform the oft-repeated duty of the ferry, while, 
at the broad Nashwaak's mouth, a few schooners—the lazy canvass flapping 
against-their tall masts, pass for the mercantile navy of the St. John River. 

ow, however, [ suppose, as brother Jonathan is to foot it un the river shore, 
under his go-ahead influence the cry will soon be, ‘“ Ah, nous avons change tout 
cela.” 

In winter how different is the scene! It seems as if the first fall of snow 
was the instantly acknowledged signal for the simultaneous outbreak of gaiety 
and life: the streets are thronged—bright eyes and fair forms brave, without 
hesitation, the frosty and cutting air; while, breaking upon the clear atmos- 
phere with their joyous melody, the cheerful bells attached to the praneng 
steed, as he steps along with the gay aad bedizened sleigh, seem quite emble- 
matic of the mercurial temperament of the inhabitants as exhibited during their 
cold and bright winter. 

Conspiring, then, against the autumn’s ennui, our throughts were turaed to 
the charms of a forest life, not a little e#hanced, in our estimation, by the chance 
of killing adeer. Not having engaged in trip of the kind before, and some in- 
formation being needed as to the method of reaching the plains (as they are 
called), on which the cariboo (rein deer) are found, I preceeded to the crown 
land office, and from thence obtained much intelligence, together with a rough 
chart of the lakes and plains which we iatended visiting, and which were called 
the N. E. Magaguadavic lakes. 

The directions given were to the effect that, “to reach the plains aforesaid, 
it would be necessary for us to go up the Oromocto River (emptying into the 
St. John about elevea miles below Fredericton), as far as the lake, from which 
it takes its rise, and which is one of the most extensive in the province; from 
thence a portage of six or seven miles would bring us to our hunting grounds.”’ 

Armed with this information and my small chart, I set forth for the camp of 
Milicetes, by name the I:dian village, a few miles above Fredericton, and there, 
after wandering for some time among the various wigwams end huts, at last 
found an Indian who had been to the Magaguadavic lakes : accosting him, I 
told him a brother officer and myself wished to go for a few days to hunt cari- 
boo, and mentioned my visit to the crown land office: I then pulled out my 
chart, and settled with all the knowledge of a surveyor the different halting- 
places on our route. Tomy mortification, Louis Bear (for by that very eupho- 
nious, though not inappropriate, title he went), instead of succumbing to such 
high authority, showed his opinion of my learning by a contemptuous laugh, and 
not content with even this mark of dissatisfaction, flatly told me that ‘the 
crown land office knew nothing atall about it." He further informed me that 

he could not accompany us himself, but that he would send an old hunter of 
the tribe, and one who was well acquainted with all the cariboo plains in that 
part of the province. 

Accordingly, two or three days afterwards, Louis Poulcis, one of the most 
famous Milicete hunters, made his appearance in the little green ia front of our 
barracks, and, inquiring for “the man who wanted to go bunt in the woods,” 
wag soon engaged in earnest confab with R—— and myself. 

Having satisfied in prospectu the auri sacra fames, with which he, in com- 
mon with most of his race, was imbued, uur expedition was definitively settled. 
Lvuis was certainly a strange figure: of very low but sturdy form, with legs 
exceedingly bowed, and with a head so large as to make him appear not ouly 
dwarfish but deformed, he was yet a man of vast strength, and it needed but 
one glance at his iron frame to convince the beholder, that to such a man fatigue 
could be but a name. 

His son, Lolah, who accompanied him, was taller, straight as a lath, and of 
a peculiarly engaging expression»of countenance, the gay blanket coat in which 
he appeared setting off to advantage his light and graceful figure. 

Such, reader, are to be my companions, and if you can resolve to bear wih 
them for a short space, pray go on, and [ will my ‘‘rouud unvarnished tale 
relate.” 

I left, uncourteously enough, our frail and beautiful craft in the midst of a 
rapid which required all the strenuous effurts of our polesmen to surmount; it 
was, however, effected, and, smoother water following, our progress became 
somewhat more speedy. The scenery of the St. John River, a few miles 
above Fredericton, towards Woodstock, is extremely striking ; and, as we slowly 
ascended its stream, we gazed with admiration upon the precipitous banks 
which'frowned upon our course, which, rugged though they were, were softened to 
the eye by the green clothing of shrub ani tree in which they were clad even 
to the water's edge; while the reflected sky—ihe sun's declining rays having 
already begun to influence with their gorgeous tints the canopy of heaven— 
threw q rich, warm, and yet a subdued hue over the face of nature, which 
seemed, as it were, to luxuriate in the calm voluptuousness of its repose. 

Paddling or poling on thus for seven or eight miles, our companions and 
guides suddenly shot the light vesse!s in which we voyaged (to coin a word) 
towards the shore, and, gently beaching them, informed us that we aust 
land, as the portage road which led to Lake George, aad through which we 
were to make our way to the Magaguedavic lakes, there struck the St. John 
and Woodstock road, rnnning paralle! with the river, and not more than half a 
raile from it. 

Leaving, then, the canoes for the Indians to bring with them, as it was ne- 
cessary to have them carried as far as Lake George, distant about six miles, 
i —— and myself breasted the steep bank of the river, and, after sundry eja- 
culations, and perhaps execrations, made good our landing on the summit. 
The Milicetes, having brought ashore the divers articles of baggage with 
which we were burdened—how cleverly called by the ancients impedimenta ! 
—consisting of buffalo skias, blankets, guns, biscuit, bread, ham, cheese, 
brandy, cum multis aliis, next hoisted the car.oes upon their shoulders, and, des- 

ite the steepness of the acclivity, soon surmounted the bank. We here 
ound some restiveness upon the part of our attendants, as they said we could 
not get any farther that day, the sun having set ; that it would take them two 
or three hours to carry the canoe to Lake George, and that accomplished, the 
camp would have to be made, wood cut, &c. These objections, though in the 
main reasonable enough, would no, however, suit our excited wishes, and we 


. strongly combated the laziness of our Indian friends, persisting in our original 


intention of reaching Lake George that evening. Not, however, wishing to 
disturb at the beginning of our trip the harmoay of the camp, we agreed to 
hire a cart for the carriage of one of the canoes, the other being left ontil 
our retura, a canoe, usually left concealed at the Magaguadavic by the In- 
dian hunter, rendering it unnecessary for us to burden ourselves with the trans-. 
port of both across the portage. 

Havirg thus got over the difficulty and despatched Lolah for a cart, we soon 
got our late conveyauce under weigh, and tramping it ourselves, followed the 
fumbering load to Lake George. The woods through which we passed had a 
great name for partridges, but, from the lateness of the hour, it was useless 
even to look for them. Afver an hour and a half’s walk we came in sight of 
the lake, which appeared of considerable size, and surrounded on all sides by 
wood. Behind it, to the west, though distant some miles, rose a chain of lofty 
hills, conspicuous among which the Bald Mountaia (so called from its bare 
apex) reared its lofty head: we gazed at these hills with much interest, being 
informed by Poulcis that at their foot lay the wished-for cariboo plains. The 
road, wretched enough hitherto, became, as we approached the lake, so rough 
as Lo cause Us some anxiety for the safety of our camp equipage ; our night’s 
halting-place being, however, cluse at hand, we flattered ourselves that the 
freight might arrive safely. Ob, vain delusion! in passing one very bad spot 
the frail canoe, our sole resource, got awfully smashed. 

Old Poulcis, iu his own lings, muttered curses deep, if not loud, against the 
author of the calamity, the phlegmatic B!ue-nose, who appeared merely to look 
bee the matter as one of the unavo dable accidents of the road. ‘ Whatcan't 
at eco must,” says the old proverb, “be endured,” and following the moral 

§ advice, we did uot attempt any immediate repairs of the damage—in 


fact, the darkness prever.ted the extent of the inj ity being known, and conse 


quently did not aliow th. "pplication of any remedy until the morrow. Louis faciliry.—Haliburion’s ** Nova Scotia.” 


often committing very great 


t close to the water for our camp, and sheltered to 
windward by a young wood, over whose growth stood guardian a gigantic pine, 

we all set to work with one accord to raise a covering for our persons. For this 

purpose, as a beginning, two stakes cut from the neighboring wood were fixed 

upright in the ground at, perhaps, eight feet apart; between these, and rest- 

ing on them, a cross-bar was laid ; crossing this again were two or three long 

stakes touching the ground at one extremity, and forming with it an angle of 
about 60 deg. : over these, and supported by them, was spread a tarpaulin, or 
rather oi!-skin, which we had brought with us. With this canopy we might, as 
may be well supposed, bid defiance to any weather. The interior of our abode 
we covered with the soft boughs of the young spruce, and over that again 
spread the still softer buffalo hide. These preparations made, and a fire lighted, 

the business of supper began. A few potatoes, procured from the mills on the 
lake shore, with a portion of our stock of ham, some biscuit and tea, left us 
well satisfied with our meal; and turning our feet towards the blaziag logs, 

in allthe luxury of idleness, R and myself began to draw vast clouds of 
smoke from our respective cigars; while our companions, with their mixture 
of willow leaf and tobacco, chatted away to each other with the most per- 

fect unreserve. The approach of some people from the setilement seemed, 
however, at once to stop their garrulity, as they immediately sunk into the na- 
tural or reputed taciturnity of their race. 

The new-comers, to whom a forest life was no novelty, each succeeding win- 
ter finding them lumbering in the midst of the snow, rather sneered at the 
fire which blazed at our feet, calling out to the Milicetes in their rough but 
good-humored tashion, “*‘ Why, brother, you don’t call that a fire for a camp ; 
you shou'd see the way we make them when we lumber in winter.” The 
Indians preserved, however, # sullen silence, a dark scowl passing over the 
swarthy countenance of the elder Pou'cis alone showing that the remark was 
understood. 

Our visitors at length retiring, the camp sunk into perfect repose, the heavy 
breathing of a sleeper alone excepted. Od Poulcis, who, at first break of day, 
had been to visit his fractured canoe, returning, informed us that the damage 
was reparable, but that he thought it woul! take the whole of that day to render 
it seaworthy, and therefore we must make up our minds to remain in our pre- 


Poulcis having selected a 





whence the welcome sound 


ed, I observed the young Iadian |. > 
whom we had left at the camp, emerge from the web of borat ic Lolab, 


I need not say how glad I was to receive his guidance back 
where, being soon after joined by R——and Louis Poulcis, we a}j com 
a vigorous attack upon the commissariat. My friend though he bed con.“ 
very fresh tracks, had seen nothing, but, hearing my gun, had 2Uessed th, » (ipon 
of its discharge, and endeavored, though in vain, to induce the Milice,, ¢0% 
in search of me. But the habits, or, as Cooperhas it, the ‘gifis” of he on 
man would not allow him to believe that any one could be lost wj:h nee at 
high io the heavens, and in so short a time, the forest and beaten track b amg 
him alike. i 


to the cam 


‘ For dauntless he, nor chart, nor journey’s plan 
In woods required, whose train’d eye was keen, 
As eagle of the wilderness, to scan 
His path, by mountain, swamp, or deep ravine, 
Or ken far friendly camps on good savannabs green.—Caxpy 
The plains not having rewarded our exertions, it was resolved, with PBEL 
cord, to proceed to the grand hunting ground on the Mapepuadavic OLE ag, 
parations for re-shipping our traps were forthwith begun. While thus 
in divesting our wigwam of its late furniture, we were disturbed by the | 
cry of the luon, or great northern diver. These lone birds, more than ‘a 
ing rarely seen on the same lake, are of very large » ze, nearly that of g : ne 
and, from the strong cyntrast of colors presented in their plumage, may at 
be considered one of the handsomest of American birds. From the Sg 
with which they dive at the flash, they are but seldom shot. iekners 
Our young attendant, Lolah, had no sooner heard the cry than he Jey 
camp and his preparations of rolling and packing, and, telling us to obsery . 
motions, he placed himself hehind a neighboring tree, under cover of which, ' 
began slowly ta wave his hat ; the bird quickly caught sight of the movere,, 
aud, attracted by the motion, swam slowly and majestically down a 
[ had followed the Indian from the camp with my long “ kill-deer” a 
shape of a Birmingham duck-gun, with musket bore ; bet, 100 anxious to g, on 
the prize, fred before my time, and the insulied loon flapped along wa. 
wounded wing over the surface of the leke, and soon put a distance between . 
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employed 
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§ 





seut camp till the morrow. He told as that the chief delay would be the 
probable difficulty of finding an ingredient (some gum or other) used in the 
seams of bark caroes. 

Thus fettered as to our movements, R and myself left the camp with 
guns to look for partridge, which the nature of the country (a hard wood tract) 
induced us to think would be plentiful. Accordingly, striking icto the road 
which we had travel'ed the day before, and then diverging from 1 into the forest 
by which it was bounded, we commenced our search as beaters; the on'y re- 
quisite for success being a quick eye, to discern the bird as he runs along 
the ground, or sits stupidly gazing from some neighboring bough. 

Our labors were not, however, very productive, a brace anda half being the 
arnount of the slain. Tame and dul! as the Eoglish sportsman might consider 
the pursuit of this bird, yet, as an addition to the pot, it is a most desirable 
prize. Finding our way without difficulty to the road throogh the open glades 
which the bard woods of America generally present, we retraced our steps to 
the camp, and on arriving there, discovered that old Poulcis had been so dili- 
gent with his repairs (having stumbled quickly on the desired preparation), 
that we might embark for the opposite side of the lake. which was about three 
miles distant, that afternoon. 





the tiny bark, we turned our prow towards Bald Mountain, whose bleak head 
showed itself over the tall firs which skirted the lake. 

Our vessel, heavily laden, performed its office but slowly, and, on arriving at 
the destined point, the lengthening shadows of the trees in the water warned us 
that, as Poce>us approsched his home, we must not daliy in making ourselves 
up for the night. All hands, then, working together witha will, we were soon 
comfortably domiciled under our waterproof covering. Having fasted long, pre- 
parations were made for a vigorous atiack upon the supplies, and our birds, eat- 
en with a el'ce of ham and a roast potato, proved a most delicious meal. As 
the morrow was to be our first essay in deer-stalking, we composed ourselves 
early for the land of dreams, from the ideal kingdoms of which I was soou dis 
turbed, and brought back to the grosser material of a matter-of-fact existence, 
by the mournful cry of an ow!, which, perchance, disappointed in his tryst by a 
deceitful mate, thought fit to disturb, with its discordant hootings, the fanciful 
vagaries of my excited fancy. Not being familiar with the sound, I started up, 
calling out to the Indians—‘* What's that?” ‘Ob, that only owl,” growled 
Louis from uader the folds of a very dingy blanket, in which his head and 
shoulders were enveloped. The destruction of the ill-omened bird not com- 
pensating for the less of comfort that leaving one’s warm buffalo skin would 
cause, I kept me to my couch; and there, the red logs throwing their lurid 
glare upon the sleeping forms of my companions, and lighting up the gloom of 
the surrounding trees, with my eye fixed upon the changing forms of the burn- 
ing wood, I gave myself up to reverie and dreamy thought: then passed before 
me visions of by-gone days; scenes of mingled pain and pleasure, the remem- 
brance of the former grown tadistinct as that of the latter appeared more bright 
through the kaleidoscope of time. Tais obliviousness of care or sorrow must 
be an especial gift of Providence ia our favor, else how is it that the joys of 
youth are thus treasured up,—the happy hours remembered and recounted,— 
whilst the memory of all the peity cares (though to the young they are not 
petty), the disappointments of many a childish wish, sre lest in the dim lapse 
of time? 

The following morning. shortly after dawn, old Louis proposed that we should 
go and look for cariboo at a plain distant about a mile to the south-west, leav- 
ing Lolah to prepare breakfast. Having looked to the careful loading of our 
guns, we accordingly followed our guide througb the small wood which encir- 
cled our camp, and at the extremity of which appeared a most desolate pros- 
pect of burnt trees, the fallen branches of which laying interlaced with each 
other at two or three feet from the ground, formed an abaitis almost impassa- 
bie. R and myself, wearing shoes, slipped and stumbled at every step ; 
while Poulcis, with his moccasined feet, clinging firmly to the trees, hardly 
checked his pace, but strode on, spparently heedless of what might become of 
us, for the time being his nominal lords and masters: having at length accom- 
plished this sort of ** tight-rope’’ walking, for I can compare it to nothing else, 
and having emerged from the burnt district, we entered upon a mossy plain, 
scattered over which were a few stunted firs snd spruce; this, Louis informed 
us, was a ‘ cariboo plain," and the tracks, .as plainly visible and as nomerous 
as those in a sheep-fold, sufficiently attested the vicinity of the reindeer. 


The Indian, after a careful examioation of the ground, fixed upon the freshest 
of the tracks, and, telling us to step in his footmarks, pursued the trail, which, 
although intersected by countless others, he yet, with wonderful sagacity, con- 
tinued to follow. In stalking the cariboo ia the autcmn, or during the soft 
snow in winter, the utmost caution is requisite ; the sl ghtest noise, the crack- 
ing even of a twig, starting the affrighted animals into the depths of the forest. 
Stepping, then, in each other's tracks, in Indian file, we silently pursued our 
way, occasionally taking a round to get to leeward of the trail. 

In vain, however, was our woodcraft, and afteran hour's tramp we began to 
retrace our steps in the direction of the camp. Louis, who, till then, had been 
too cautious to trust his voice tv the echo of the woods, now told us that we 
had been quite close upon a deer, as the morning’s sun had scarcely thawed the 
frosty edges of the hoof-print. Scill hoping, then, that we might yet fall in 
with the game, he advised me to pursue a separate course, walking towards the 
sun, which had juet begun to show its cheering aspect over the tallest of the 
trees which appeared in our view ; while R and himself would skirt round 
the wood to the south and west, and would meet me before I reeched the bor- 
ders of the lake. 

According to my directions, [ walked slowly towards the east, perhaps half a 
mile, and then waited for the arrival of my companions; no signs of them ap- 
pearing for nearly an hour, I fired off my gun; nought, however, came ; and, 
although I repeated the experiment, the woods alone answered. The fact was 
evident—I had lost myself; a circumstance as easily beliered—by those ac- 
quainted with American forests—as related. I looked round at the trees, in 
the hope that, by climbing one of them, I might obtain a glimpse of some height 
to which I could direct my steps. The fire, however, which years before had 
laid bare the face of mature, had consumed all their lower braaches, and it would 
have puzzled even a lucifee* to have mounted. 

Finding that idea futile, and in no very enviable mood, I sat down on a log, 
there to wait my chance: it was then that rushed to my recollection all the 
dismal stories [ had heard of Europeans going out with Indians, end never re- 
turning; the charitably disposed and romance loving public, of course, attribut- 
ing their fate to a violent death at the hands of their guides. 

Giviog up, at last, all idea of being found by my companions, I fired again, 
almost without a motive, and then prepared to move off in the direction where J 
believed Lake George to be. But in that country, from the many obstacles 
which occur—a tree, for instance, at every step—it may be easily fancied that. 
it was a matter of no trifling difficulty to preserve a straight course, even with 
the aid of a compass. 

Thank God, however, I was spared the necessity of trusting myself far into 
ihe woods, for ten minutes, I should think, had hardly elapsed, when a halloo at 
no great distance attracted my attention; looking attentively to the point 











* The louss-cervier, or lynx, is pronounced, by the English, lucifee. lt measures 
when full grown, four feet from head to tail ; is strong in shape, and stands about eigh’ 
teen inches high. It is powerful and fierce, teeding upon hares, par'ni’ges, &c., and 

the flocks of sheep. Helowis in the 


lions among 
manner of a wolf, is strong and sharp talons, and can climb a tree with great 





thas would have defied even a ballet. Then, as it once more floated safely on 
its accustomed throne, it set up its shrill cry of defiance, es it were to soot " 
| indignation at the treachery that had been practised. Nothing tending token, 
| us longer on Lake George, our canoe filled to the brim with wen and poor : 
away we paddled, our course lying to the head of the lake, where a stregy, me 
into it from the Magaguadavie lakes.. This point reached, @ portegs of ¢., 
miles lay before us. ‘The birch bark, divested of its loads—tiving wil a 
inanimate—was apportioned to the brawny shoulders of Louis Poulcis ; to Lo. 
lah was assigned the gil-skin, buffalo bide, blankets, potatoes, and a hos o: 
other articles; R strode along with a fishing-basket, containing, besi¢e. 
various ef ceferas, some twenty pourds of biscuit, and hanging suspended ee 
his gun was a huge carpet bag—the warJrobe of the woods; whilst I, bend,» 
underthe weight of a wallet containing eighteen pounds of ham, a smal port. 
manteau, fastened knapsack fashion on my back, with a kettle in one hang 
and my Brummagem in the other, began my first tramp in the American woods, 
From the manner in which our party was loaded, it became necessary to ¢) 
frequent halts, probably every half mile. The manner in whch o'd Pocles— 
his head and shoulders perfectly immersed in the cumbrous machine which bs 
bore—managed to thread the forest, was perfectly marvellous. To our utpnc. 
tised eyes no path was visible ; occasionally, however, Lolah, who led the way 
would point out the mark of an axe, or, as he termed it, the Indian blaize,* y). 
on the trees as we passed. 

After a journey of two or three hours, and afier meeting no living creatures 
save two or three partridges, which our lowded condition saved fromm destry:. 
tion, the welcome sight of water glistening through the ample foliage of the 
trees proclaimed the speedy termmation of our day's pilgrimage. 

Sporting Review 














* Blaize. origin unknown—metbod of markirg a road through the woods. 








KREAN’S SHYLOCK, 

Many of our readers, who never had the good fortune to see the elder Kaas 
will thank us for the annexed striking picture by Sanops, of his personativn o! 
Shylock, in ‘the Merchant of Venice.” It was written for the * Literary Jour 
nal,’’ a thin monthly pamphlet, which closed its very brief existence some 
twerty-five years ago. 

‘‘ Kean’s manner in the first part is that of the miserly, calculating Jew ; ax 
it is not until the entrance of Antonio, that we suspect him of ought worse thar 
usury. The sight of Antonio kindles his batred, and he exclaims, ‘ Cursed \ 
my tribe, if I forgive him!’ We trembie for the merchant, and shudder, « 


brow, and turns to his victim with, ‘ Rest you fair, good Signior.’ The spec! 
in which he recounts the bitter scorn, the personal indignities he has receive’ 
from Antonio, was finely given. It was not said entirely in anger ; beneatt 
his indignation could be discerned a malignant pleasure; and when he «ai, 
‘Well, then, it now appears you need my help,’ his eyes seemed to flash with 
ferocious joy. The cunciliating and jesting manner he assumed while settling 
the terms of the contract, was admirable, and the performance of the whole 
scene was without a fault. The passage most ceserving praise, in the next 
act in which he appears, is the trembling eagerness with which he receives the 
news of Antonio's loss, as he exclaims, almost breathless: ‘ What, what, what 

ill tuck, il luck 3’ And even, while in his impious rapture, he thanks God, he 
still doubtingly asks, ‘Is it true; is it true?’ Bat it is in the trial scene ‘lst 
this gifted actor puts forth his strength. With what an unmoved air he lister- 
ed to the Duke’s exhortation to be merciful! His reply was not spoken with 
violence, in the ‘oudness of anger, but with a horrid calmness in a subdved but 
chilling manner; and he asked ‘ Are you answered ?" in a tore of bitter iroxy. 
So feudish a countenance we wish never to look upon, except when we kuow 
it is assumed, as when he sharpened the ready knife, and cried with a serpert 
biss, ‘ To cnt the forfeiture from that bankrupt there '!' We almost quaked be- 
fore the glance of his demon eye, as he seemed to gloat upon his victim. As 
he gezed on Antonio, his lips were slightly curled by the bitter smile of satisitd 
malice ; his eyes were bright and distended with the joy of his revengefu! ali: 
Cipations ; yet he neither spoke nur moved. We pass over many points, (0 00 
tice his answer to Portia’s suggestions, of sending for a surgeon, lest Antoni 
bleed to death. ‘Is it so nomimated in the bond?’ And the expression with 
which he raises his eyes from the paper, and saya, with a smile which a dev! 
might own, ‘I cannot find it—’tis not in the bond.’ As the court proceeds \ 
award the sentence in his favor, his face becomes lighted by exultation ; 
whole form seems to throb with joy ; he bares his eg and grasps the knile, 
with convulsive eagerness. But whocan do justice to the sudden transition 0! 
his manner, the horror-struck, doubting air, the fixed rigid countenance, with 
which he hears the forbidding clause When he finds utterance, it is dv * 
sentence of four words which he pronounces. But how are they pronocaced' 
The fingers which had clenched the knife gradually unloose their grasp, avd fal 
nerveless and slowly by his side ; the disappointed, dejected, almost extaus!é 

tone, in which he with difficulty articulates ‘Is that the law?’ Surely this ## 
the perfection of acting. We have beheld Cooke's representation of th's cl 
racter with delight, and have dwelt upon it with pleasure. But, great 0°" 
was, compared to Kean's, it appears a cold performance. Indeed, Mr. he 
approaches nearer to Garrick than any actor since his time. Kemble bes m0" 
majesty ; Cooke possesses more physical power, and though not a good, y** 
finely-modulated voice. Cooper has great advantages both of person anc voice, 

but they are all deficient in that astonishing variety of expression, that pow 
of reaching men’s hearts, and causing them to tcemble, which distingwisit 
Mr. Kean.” 

Kean’s power over the feelings of his audiences seems scarcely to have Det! 

surpassed by any actor that ever trod the stage. Hosts of admirers speak 

him even now with unabated enthusiasm. Kuickerbocks! 





TURTLE HUNTING AT ASCENSION. a 
Turtle hunting can hardly be dignified by the appellation of sport, anc * 
doubt, if it was not for the patronage the animal receives from the Mur 
sion House dignitaries, if any one would molest “the bumble tenor © 
way.” 1 
The mode of ensnaring the turtle is as follows,—on a fine moonlight "'g% 
whilst laying off Ascension, I went on shore with a party of a dozen men,’ 
nished with capstern bars and ropes, in pursuit of turtles. Having secured . 
boats, we proceeded along the low sandy beach, stationing two men ¢ om 
dozen yards to watch the animals as they emerged from the water. In 8 trol 
time a splendid specimer (one whose very sight would give an alderman “ ‘ 
apoplexy frum joy) crawled lazily out of the water; as it proceeded onwelt | 
kept continually digging holes in the sand with its fore flappers, then cred OF 
forward it deposited its eggs in the aperture it had made, and conclu “e 
again scraping the sand over them with its hind fleppers, peformirg ‘be ° 
Operation ** en marche.” stall 
As soon as she was well clear of the water, two of our hands got ® ¢*?" 
bar under her belly, and in the twinkling of an eye, the turtle found ven? 
sprawling on her back, unable to right herself again, and apparently I"\°" 
uncomfortable in this novel position. In this position be was left, ¥ Belote 
proceeded to place others of the genus in the same painful dilemm4. ye 
midnight we had upset eight fine turtle, and fastening our ropes round we 
pers of each in turn, we dragged them one by one to the boats, into which a8 
had no slight trouble in hoisting them, as they showed play with heir fap 





most manfully. After losing oue of the eight, we pulled off to our ship * 


with a sudden change of countenance he smooths the wrinkle of hate from bs 
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Here they were taken aft, and = oS stargazing. but 
f ccommodated with a pillow, one of the sa'l:nakers most ap- 
sored quia of ches article, on which they reclined their nodales until landed 
st Gravesend, the only nourishment, or, more properly speaking, refreshment. 
which they received daring the voyage, being a bucket hv water thrown 
over them night and morning. Master Harry. 
London (New) Sporting Magazine. 


Breeders’ and Farners’ Department. 


IMPROVEMENT OF DOMESTIC STCCK, 
few things are of more importance to the agricultural interest of a coun- 
-y. than their domestic animals; and any decided improvement in the 
ceeds, forms a solid addition to the productive wealth of a nation. For in- 
stance, any change in the character of our cattle, which, by adding to their 
weight, aptitude to feed, early maturity, &c., should give a gain of twenty 
oer cent on their value, would increase the worth of this item alone about 
sy millions of dollars. That such an improvement might be made on the 
ommon stock of the country, there are few intelligent men that at the pre- 
-ont time will doubt. Facets and experience are most conclusive on this point; 
and what is true of cattle, will also hold true of all other varieties of domestic 
nimals. 
* But while most will readily admit the necessity and pratticability of im- 
srovement, there are some differences of opinion among practical and well 
‘)formed men as to the best methods of effecting it. Some contend that the 
sly rational prospect of sagt ng is to be tonnd in introducing foreign 
siock, and breeding from these, to the exclusion of all native animals. 
There are others who maintain as strenuously that there is no necessity 
whatever for any introduction of foreign blood; that we have among our- 
selves, and in our own herds, all that is necessary to produce as perfect ani- 
mils as aay of the improved breeds of Europe. Others assert that the truth 
‘es midway between these extreme opinions; that the true courre is to im- 
port valuable animals, if they can be obtained, from abroad, and breed them 
io our most valuable and choice stock, taking care to select such as are the 
pest adapted to produce any given result or quality. We shal] examine these 
opinions in their order. 
’ Careful and skilfal breeding lies at the foundation of all improvement in 
i, and this is mainly effected by judicious selections. Color, form, quali- 
y and disposition, are all under the control of the breeder. He can equalize 
| harmonize the whole, or he can develop one point at the expense of the 
hers. It is rare, indeed, perhaps never, that any single point is found in 
's highest degree of excellence, except at the expense of some other quality. 
Thus the taking on flesh rapidly, 1s incompatible, from the very nature of 
‘he case, with a copious secretion of milk ; and the deepest and best milkers 
of the herd, may usually be set down as the most raw boned, not to say worst 
olking of the whole. The reason of this is obvious; the quantity of nutri- 
» matter taken in the food is of necessity limited, and it is impossible for 
t to perform two offices, or rather be in two places at once. It cannot go 
he formation of flesh and fat and yet be secreted in the form of milk. The 
‘erm ses, then, as usually apolied, may admit of a different meaning. The 
best animal for the grazier or butcher, is not necessarily the best for the 
iryman; althongh there are few deep milkers that will not, when the se- 
cretiun of milk is suspended, take on flesh rapidly—a fact which shows the 
ompatibility of the two. The best animal, or the one which it should be 
the object of the breeder to produce, is the one that combines the most valua- 
ble qualities, and itis in this sense that the term should be always under- 
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I'he number of those who insist that we are to look to England, and to the 
produce of importations from that country alone, for the improvement of 
our stock, is of course limited. There is something absurd in the idea of 
replacing the ten millions of onr native cattle by imported ones, or their 
progeny, in any reasonable term of years. Besides, had we the means to 
nake the importation, they have not the animals for us Notwithstancing 

atiention paid to the breeding of animals in England, the number of the 
improved animals is still limited; and though cattle to meet any demand 
‘night be supplied, such as we should require, or ought to require, could not 
be had. Great changes in the character of the stock of any country, de- 
mandtime. It has taken more than two hundred years since Gov. Winslow 
introduced the first three heifers and one bull into this country, to bring up 
ur stock to its present numbers. This was in 1621; and time would enable 
us to fill our country with imported stock, were it necessary to wait for such 
1consummation. As the question, however, relates to present improvement, 
ihe idea of depending on importation wholly, must be discarded. 

I'he second position, viz: that we have in our present native herds all the 

jaterials necessary for inprovement, and thata recurrence of foreign im- 
proved breeds is unnecessary, is far more plausible, and has a much greater 
number of supporters, than the one we have just considered. It is aigued, 
and truly, that all the improved breeds are made up breeds; that it is idle to 
eek for what may be called an original breed ; that the varieties of domestic 

ile are depending on climate, crosses, or perhaps in some instances on ac- 

ental circumstances; that the improved cattle of England have been bred 
almost within the memory of man, from old varieties already existing there ; 
at What has been already done, may be done again; and that nothing but 
‘he same judgment in selecting animals to breed from, and the same skill 
and perseverance in following the laws of breeding to their results, is want- 
og, to produce as valuable stock from our native varicties, as has been pro- 
duced from the native varieties of England. We have purposely stated this 
ifgument ia its strongest form; because, while we admit the possibility of 
producing, in this country, improved breeds equal perhaps in value to those 
at present existing in Earope, we think it would be the height of folly te un- 
.erlake the task, in preference to availing ourselves of the labors and skill of 
Kuropean beeders. ‘To make ourselves understood, we will select the Short 
Horns or Durhams, as the breed best known, for the purpose of illustration. 

We can trace the Short Liorns, as a distinct breed, to its originators, 
Charles and Robert Collings, some fifly years since. Others, as Berry and 
Coates, co-operated most effectually in forwarding the improvement com- 
menced by them; and within the last twen y years, the number of breeders 
It cannot be denied 
‘hat more skill has been exhibited, a greater acquaintance with the true prin- 
‘ples of the improvement of stock acquired, and the real points that consti- 
te the value of animals more fully developed in this case, than in any pre- 
ious instance. Scareely a variety of domestic cattle can be found, from 
vhich animals may not b> selected, with one or more points as faultless, and 
is well developed, as in the improved stock; but in most cases, these valua- 
ble points must be considered as accidental, as experience proves there is no 
ertainty of their being continued in their offspring. The science of breed- 
‘ng consists in uniting in one animal as many of ihese valuable properties as 
possible, and rendering them constitutional and permanent, so that they may 
descend to their progeny, or so that the danger of their Joss may be avoided. 
This is what has been done in the case of the Short Horns, That their ex- 
‘ellencies are permanent, and fixed in the breed, is proved by their invaria- 
bly impartng more or less of them to any variety with which they are 
crossed; that the blemishes and faults occasionally to be found in them, are 
> be considered as accidental, and not incoherent in the breed, is proved by 
(he tact that these defects are rarely propagated, or re-produced in their pro- 
geny. Itbas talen at least fifty years to bring up the Short Horns to this 
point of excellence; and there is no probability whatever that any modern 
Skill or knowledge could materially shorten this period in engrafiing these 
valuable qualities upon the native stock of this country, by simple selection 
and breeding from our varieties alone, We must, then, to raise up an Ameri- 
can breed trom native stock only, combining as many valuable qualities as 
‘he Short Horns at present possess, employ some fifty years, with much labor 
and money, and then find ourselves at precisely the point of improvement 
where the English breeders now are. We think, then, that the advocates of 
an exclusive American breed, or one produced from our native varieties. 
without reference to foreign stock, are guilty of as great an absurdity as those 
woo would rely on imported stock only, to replace with an improved stock 
our native herds. 

The third course for improvement is that of those who believe that the best 
way is, to obtain the best and highest bred animals trom abroad, when such 
an be procured, and breed them to our best and choicest native stock, hav- 
‘ng reierence, in our selection of animals, to thuse points we consider most 
“esirable in stock, or in which, perhaps, the imported are the mort deficient. 
And this is the method to which we give a decided preference, and to which, 
‘is believed, we must resort and a ‘here, before any essential change in the 
“Aaracter of our stock, generally, will be effected. 

here are some who seem to suppose that we are to regard the high bred 
‘ported animals as perfect, and incapable, by any skill of breeding, of fur- 
‘her improvement. No breeder, however, who has any knowledge of his 
Prolession, will view the matter in that light. He szes in the Short Horns, 
‘OF istance, animals very superior to the common stock of the country; ani- 
‘nals that combine a far greater number of valuable points, and are of conse- 
“ence a decided improvement upon any native breed; but he is far from 
‘Coking on them or any other breed of cattle as perfect, or incapable of fur- 
“cr improvement. On the contrary, he sees in these improved breeds, and 
“hese fine imported animals, the basis of still gteater improvements; he sees 
med them, what the labor of the most skilful and careful in England have 
a hich pa years to accomplish; and instead of going back to the point from 
Sena od started, he intends to make the highest vantage ground they have 
nee staring point in the career of further progress and improve- 
" In breeding from foreign improved stock, it is nece:sary the American 
“<-mes or breeder should pay particular attention to the purity of blood, and 
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the predominating qualities of the animal. |The principal value of any im- 
provement in animals, consists in its permanency ; indeed, this quality is one 
of the main things that marks the difterence between the high bred imported 
animal and some Few of our native stock. It the improvement is not per- 
manent; if the valuable qualities have not become fixed end constitutional, 
there is no security that they will be imparted to the progeny, or that the 
high raised hopes of the breeder may not end in bitter disappointment. 1t is 
in determining this question of blood, that the pedigree becomes important ; 
and areference tothe Herd Book will inform the breeder whether he may 
depend upon stock possessing the qualities of their parents, or leave it to be 
determined by the event whether that stock shall possess most of the qualities 
of tne Short Horn or the scrub. In regard tc the qualities of the imported 
animals from which we expect improvement to our herds, it appears to us 
that there are two points that have been sometimes overlooke in making 
our selections. We have not paid attention enough to their mi)king proper- 
lies, or their ability and aptitude to labur. The old Short Horns were the 
dest milking breed in England—a reputation which, as a whole, certainly 
does not belong to the improved breeds. That there are some superior 
milkers among them, is notorious; and that milking deep might be made one 
of the peculiar characteristics of the breed, no well intormed breeder doubis. 
We very much question, however, whether there is at this time in Eurupe or 
in the United Siates, a herd of any improved stock, Short Horns, Heretords 
or Devons, from which twenty-five cows can be selected, that would produce 
as much butter and cheese as the twenty-five nalive cows mentioned at page 
79 of the May Cultivator, or that from the twelve native cows mentioned at 
page 85 of the same number.* he reason is a plain one; other qualities 
than deep milking have Leen principally regarded by their breeders; beet, 
and not milk, has been the great object. That deep milking cau casily be 
bred into them, no one questions; and this we believe is one of the points 
that calls for immediate atiention. Another point that has not been suffi- 
ciently attended to, is aptitude to labor. In this country, very few instances 
can be found in which high bred animals have been put to the test of Jabor; 
but in Eagland, Short Horn bul'ocks have been subjected to the yoke, and, 
unless we are misinformed, were found in this respect iuferior tothe Devons 
or the Herefords. Indeed, the forms of the animals themse!ves, indicative of 
diminished activity anit power of locomotion, would lead the observer to 
expect such a result; and by some it may be considered doubtful whether 
the aptitude to labor can be engrafted on this stock, uniess at the expense oi! 
other more important and valuable qualities. 

A question, must important to the agricultural interests of the conntry, is 
not unfrequently asked, and it is desirable it should be correctly answeied; 
that question is, how can the desired improvements be most ¢ertainly and ex 
peditiously made? On this pviut, we are fortunately not leit to theory 
alone; but we have the result of many experiments, which would seem to 
be decisive of the matter. In all crosses from a high bred or made up stock, 
with inferior breeds, there is a constant and powertul tendency to deteriora: 
tion, Habit is hardiy equa] toa contest with nature; implanted qualities, 
unless carefully guarded, are apt to disappear before the powerful tenden- 
cies of natural and constitutional ones; and it is to prevent this degeneracy, 
to retain all the old qualities that are valuable, and add new ones that are 
desirable, that requires all the skill and caution of the breeder. Man him- 
self, studied physiologically, has furnished some of the most useful Jessons 
which can be offered for the guidance of the modern breeders of aniimals. 

Our opinion as to the true course to be followed, and the one which we 
doubt not will be generally adopted, is, fur the breeder to select a full bred 
bull of the kind preferred, possessing these qualities most desirable, or indi- 
cating that they are inherent in the breed. Much is depending on the proper 
selection of the male, for it is he that stamps most indelibly his character on 
the progeny. Ascertain whether the animals from which he is descended, 
the particular family, we mean, are noted for any particular quality, and 
what that may be. In the same breed, and of equal puriiy of blood, anima!s 
may be found in which the predominating quality differs essentially. Apti- 
tude to fatten, deep milking, excellence in the yoke, kind handling, &c. &c. 
may not be prominent in all animals of a breed; aod it is for the breeder to 
select with reference to the qualities, whether of form er color, most desira- 
ble. Having secured bulls of undeniable excellence, let the breeder nexi se- 
sect from his native stock the best cows he possesses, ur thal can be procured 
—those in which the qualities of easy feeding, deep miiking and kind dispo- 
sitions appear to be the most strongly marked and fixed, and breed from such 
cows only, if he hopes to effect a permanent improvement in bis stock. We 
have never known an instance in which such a cross did not at once mark 
and change the character of a stock for the better. The cattle shows and 
fairs of our Country prove that these half bloods are far superior to the native 
stock, in every case, where ordinary attention has been paid to selection in 
breeding, and that in many instances they have approximated in form and 
value to the pure blood progenitor. In this Firer cross, we have rarely 
known the farmer or breeder to be disappointe’; itis in the pext and suc- 
ceeding steps in the progress, from which disappointment has arisen, and 
this has been occasioned by causes perfectly easy to explain. How often 
have we heard it said, “our first calves were almost equal to the imported 
bull, but now they are no better than old fashioned stock.” And this was 
true; for they were nothing but the old stock. Let it be remembered that 
breeding from crosses, without recurrence to pure blood always degenerates ; 
but where the first cross or half blood is bred toa tull blood, a half blood 
heifer, toa pure blood bull for instance, improvement is sure to fol ow. The 
course pursued by many, perhaps most of our farmers is this. A native 
cow is bred to a p ‘re short horn, and the progeny isa fine bull calf. This 
calf, a half bleod, is used for a bull with his herd of native cows, and the 
farmer is surprised to find such a fatting off in the qualities of his calves 
from that of their sire. Now the true cause would be, if the progeny in the 
first instance was a bull calf, to fit him for the yoke or the shambles; ifa 
hei‘er, to breed her toa pure blood bull, and a good calf might be consider- 
ed certain. By this recurrence to pure blvod, the stock wiil be constanily 
rising ; by breeding from crosses without such recurrence, it will be as cer- 
tainly sinking. By proceeding in the way here pointed out, using ful 
blood bulls and the best native cows, our stock as a whole would be rapidly 
ia and the way prepared for an advance on any of the present 

reeds. 

But it may be doubted by some, whether any improvement on the best of 
the present high bred cattle, is possible, and the idea of it be scouted as an 
absurdity. “ What,” it may be said, “ talk of improving a breed by crossing 
them with those still lower in the scale?’ We answer yes, and hope to 
show there is nothing chimerical in the p!an. For illustration, we will again 
recur to the Short Horns, as unquestionably at the head of the improved 
breeds. Breeders have enumerated a great number of points as going to 
make a perfect animal; to make one absvlutely perfect, we will suppose that 
30 enumerated qualifications are requisite; that the Short Horns, as ap- 
proaching the nearest to this standard, possess 20 of the desired qualities; 
and the other varieties or breeds in a descending ratio down to our native 
stock, which may be put as possessing but five of these requisites. The ques- 
tion is, can an animal possessing 20 good points, be improved by one pos- 
sessing only 10 or 5% We answer yes, if the one possessing 20 is deficient 
in any of the points possessed by the lowest, or by 5. 20 may be deticient 
in hardihood or the power of enduring our seasons; in milking properties 
adaptation to labor; quality of fiesh ; or some other poiut or puints, possessed 
in a remarkable degree by 5; and this deficiency remedied by a skilful 
cross with 5, which shall engraft and fix the valuable pe on 20, would 
make it 21, or furnish a decided advance towards anima) perfection. 


The opinions we have advanced in this paper, are not to be considered as 
mere theory alone; experiment has in a great degree demonstrated their 
correctness. At our cattle shows, crosses of the improved breeds with our 
own native cattle, have been exhibited, which have placed beyond a doubt 
the possibility of rapidly improving our stock in this way, and by their su- 
perior qualities furnished every incentive to the undertaking. But there 
must be no breeding downwards: every cross must be upwards both in 
blood and in desired qualities. Wedo not say that any animals have yet 
been preduced equal to the finest of the improved breeds, but we believe 
some might be pointed out that would not suffer materially in a comparison 
with a great majority of our imported animals, for all the ordinary purposes 
of the farmer. : 

Believing as we do, that it is to skilful crossing of the improved pure 
stocks with our best native animals, we are to look for the earliest as well 
as the permanent improvement of our herds, and the building up of an 
American breed hor. we of the name, the importance of introducing and 
preserving animals which shall serve as the basis of this improvement, 
forces itself upon us at once. It is to the pure blood stock already among 
us, or which may be introduced, that we must mainly look; and every pre- 
caution should be used by the breeders of such stock, and every effort used 
not only to keep them pure, but to provide for their further advance by skil- 
ful breeding, and by the infusion of new blood occasionally, to prevent the 
enfeebling and degenerating effects of two close in and in breeding. The 
breeders of improved stock can scardely attach too much importance to pedi- 
gree, as in that alone have they proof of the endurance of the valuable quali- 
lies of the animals they breed; and the confidence of the public once shaken 
on that point, or any deception practiced, will b> most unfortunate, as seri- 
ously tending to check the improvement of domestic stuck. Men who do 
not look at the subject in al] its bearings, are sometimes heard to complain 
of the prices paid for imported or improved animals, and denounce al! efforts 
at improvement as speculation, or mere money making. We, on the — 
ry, View the improvement of our domestic stock of a.] kinds, as an —-* 
national importance, and think the public spirited individuals engaged in the 
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* In the dairy of 25 cows the product per cow was 561 lbs., of butter and cheese ; an 
of the dairy of 12 cows the product per head was 5334 lbs. In both cases the cows had 





wes and hay only. 
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ae are richly deserving the approval and the thanks ot the ag ict tural 

pe ie. If they are well paid for their labors in the cause of improvement, 

on Shall rejoice at it most sincerely; but we have yet to Jeain that any 

American breeder has found his purse grow inconveniently heavy, in con- 

: > pay 1s cattle sales. The men who add as efficiently to the national 
ealth as they do, are, to say the least, entitled to their share. 

New York Cultivator. 





LAND IN SIGHT 
We . “ . 

y ah oy — inet there has not been a time, since the general tumble down 
he yok apg = € consequent agricultural distress, when the prospect of re- 
ief was so fair as at present. Farmers have be 1] 
surmounting their di . e been gradually, but certainly, 
$ unting their difficulties, and already th i ‘ _ 

Dri , y they begin to breathe more free 
ly. riven to retrenchment and economy, what at fi il, i 
ound to have be sit? , rst seemed an evil, is 
foun a en a positive good to all classes of soci : : 
lessons th : sociely; and if the severe 
essons the communiry have been taught have their proper effect, we shall 
find many days of prosperity are yet before us. Debisheedlessiv ¢ 

vith . : . eedlessly contracted, 
and wit meng. rational don ae of meeting them, were the great cause 
of our personal or individual difficuhies. The farmer has been slowly 
working his way out of these; and now better prices for his produce is com- 
ing to his aid, to complete the work. We would not intimate that the prices 
of 1837 are to be expected. They ought not to be desired, as they are incon- 
sistent with a healthy and safe condition of things; but every thing indicates 
a gradual restoration of confidence, and prices that will be remunerating. 
We now as a nation sell more than we buy; our manufactories are gelling 
into successful operation; new markets are opening for our agriculiuia: 
products; specie instead of gewgaws is flowing in upon us; money is be- 
coming plenty for those who have any thing to purchase it with; and there 
is a general seeling that the “ dark day” is at last passed. We have only 
to avoid the errors of the past; to see our way clear before us; and as a 
nation or as individuals to purchase nothing we do not need, and pay down 
for what we do purchase, and we may reasonably hope, that if we do not 


become rich, we shall not be obliged to incur the disgrace of repu ppiee. 
Cultivator. 





BLIND OR WOLF TEETH IN HORSES. 
Tothe Editors of the Tennessee State Agriculturist: 

New diseases are yearly appearing among the human family, or old ones 
present new phases under the influence of climate, civilization with its ac- 
companiments of luxury and suffering, in the way the artificial life of those 
animals that man has subjected to his use, which minister to his avarice, plea- 
sure or vanity, seemsto pay dearly for the distinction. 

Among thesethe Horse stands pre-eminent from his usefulness, his high 
value, and the expense bestowed on him, in the same ratiodisease> harassing, 
painful, or fatal seem to assail him; in a state of nature, he enjoys almost 
uninterrupted health; among the wild herds of the West, fine condition is 
the universal appearance, so far as we have been able to ascertain great 
longevity, dying from old age, or under some accidental injury, become the 
prey of the Prairie Wolf. ‘The most unobservant traveller must be struck 
with the fact that fewer skeletons of the horse are seen where herds of ithou- 
sands roam, than may be ubserved in the vicinity of any small village, or 
even a single large farm. 

Take for instance a stable of ten race horses, compare it with a farm hay- 
ing in constant use 20 horses I am certain there will be more invalids 
among the first, from disease and accident, although the o! jects of incessant 
care and attention, while the latter are often suffering from neglect, nay abso- 
lute abuse; amung these diseases many can be traced io causes, which pru- 
dence may avoid, while others are reduced by that susceptibility for disease 
io which their changed habits and artificial life renders them liable. Thus 
the Big Head is caused by early grain teeding ; no one has yet seen a Prairie 
bred horse suffering from that complaint, and | doubi much ii a horse that 
never knew the luxury of a warm stable, ever yet became a “ Roarer” or suf- 
fered from a bad cough ; yet, no person at this day hesitates to feed well on 
grain, least his stock may suffer from big head, and those who breed stock 
truly fine, always afford them the shelter of comfortable stables ; experience 
has shown that feed and protection from the vicissitudes of wea her, are indis- 
pensable to the early and full development of the animal, and although train- 
ing stables seem fated to suffer from a long list of accidents, |osses and expense, 
yet such are the fascinations of the Turf that its pleasures once tasted, are 
ueverabandoned. 

There are some «liseases that as yet,no Farrier has been able to trace to 
an acknowledged cause, such as blind teeth; these usually show themselves 
in young horses from three to five years old, though sometimes at a much 
later period. This disease was first observed about 30 years since, al least 
it was the first time | had heard of it. About the year 1815,a Mr. Taylor 
saw a colt, then blind in a 3 year old stable, at Camden, South Carolina. On 
examination it was found, he had asmall sharptooth in each upper Jaw, 2 
short distance jn advance of his grinders, and some one present from the 
West called them blind teeth, and suggested that if they had been extracted 
in time, the sight of the horse would have been saved. The teeth were ex- 
tracted, came out without difficulty and seemed to have no rool; as no one 
could see how the eyes could be affected from a cause apparantly so ‘rifling, 
and at such distant location from the organ said to be injured by them, few 
then present believed they had oceasioned the loss of sight in the horse. Mr. 
Taylor then mentioned, that ne had another well bred colt at home with weak 
eyes, and that he would examine andexperimenton him. te did so, found 
the blind teeth, had them knocked out, his eyes became strong and his sight 
restored. This was the first ime I heard of blind teeth; since that, many 
instances of horses going blind, from the teeth, have come under my obser- 
vaiion; the same treatment has always been fujlowed by the same re- 
sults. 

It is strange, that until the case of Mr. Tayior’s, no instance of tooth blind- 
ness had been noticed among the horses inthe Auantic States, and that among 
the Evglish books on Farriery, at least such as have fallen into my hands, 
has the disease been mentioned, yet some Imported horses, after coming here 
have had blindteeih. Is ita disease of modern origin? incident alone to 
our Indian Corn feeding regiom? Itis net to be supposed it could have es- 
caped the observation of the English Farriers and Trai nes, many of them 
men of education and good sense. 

Now, if the disease is found among maize fed horses‘:wust we not altri- 
bute itto thatcause. Yet we should find it difficultto satisfy any reasonable 
man, that mastication of any particular food by the grinders, should cause a 
horse to throw out another tooth of no possible use, and scarcely attached to 
the bones of the head; and still more strange and incomprehensible is its 
influence on the eyes, with which there seems to be no connection, and only 
to beaccounted for by the supposition of their pressing on some small nerve 
passing to the eye—when by constant irritation, they may create fever in that 
most delicate organ, attended by weakness, weeping, and final loss of 
sight. 

This isthe result, of the cause we know nothing, and stil] less can we ac- 
count for its mysterious influence on the eyes—al] that we can do is, to re- 
commend an examination of the mouth in cases of incipient blindness, and 
extract the blind teeth, if any appear—and if they can only be felt, it would 
be the safe course to cut. 

These teeth may be easily known from their position, being always found 
between the Tusk or bridle tooth andthe grinders ; sharp, slender and tusk 
like in shape, can be quickly and safely exirected. I regret that some man 
of science has not investigated this matter, so as to fix on the cause, but in 
the absence of such inforination, I can oniy assure you that the malady ex- 
ists, of which many are still skeptical and the remedy here recommended 
certain. Very respectfully, D. 


Nore.—It is a strange fact that many new diseases among horses have been 
observed since the settlement of the Western States, and it was the received 
opinion in Virginia and the Carolin’s, that those same diseases carried by 
the horses driven fromthe West, spreadamong the stock hitherto exempt from 
them. It is thought by some, that these diseases existed among them from the 
setilement of the country, but were not observed. I incline toa different 
belief, and think that bad complaints, like bad habits are often the consequence 
of bad associates. 

Davidson Co., July 1843. 


—_—_——— 

DeriniTION oF AN ALLIGATOR.—Yesterday at the Greenwich Police-court, 
in the course of a trifling case, one of the witnesses on being asked what he was, 
replied “ An alligator.” Mr. Jeremy.—“ An alligator! Why, what on earth 
do you mean—what do you do!” Witness.—** Why, I work under the earth 
and in the water.’ Mr. Jeremy.—‘ Do you really mean to say you are am- 
I suppose you mean to say you are a navigator 1" Witness—* No, 
no; I’m an alligator.” [ Laughter. } Mr. Finch.—* Perhaps, Sir, he means 
an excavator.’ Witness—‘ Yes, that’s it; I’m an ex-vacate-or [laughter], 
except just now, for I looks out at night over some works by the water-side, to 
see if I can catch any people.on them.” Mr. Jeremy—‘ Well, that is certainly 
something more like the labour of an a The witness subsequently said he 
saw some men jump on the monkey. Mr. Jeremy.—“ Good gracious me ! one 
would think you had been brought up ina menagerie. Pray what is your defi- 
nition of a monkey!’ “ Why a barge wots covered over.” The worthy mag- 
istrate told the alligator he might go and look after his monkey, which he did, 
apparently glad at his escape. | 

A Lone Game.—lIt is stated that a game of chess has just been concluded in 
Cincinnati, which was commenced on the 2d day of January last. The players 
have been engaged every day, with the exception of Sunday, from 8 o'clock in 
the morning until 10 in the evening, deducting three hours at dinner and one at 
supper. The time actually occupied in playing the game was one thousand 


three hundred and eighty hours. 


Tennessee Agriculturist. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME, 
Tenn. Jockey Ciub Fall Meeting, last Wednesday, 27th Sept. 

pote = jockey Cluo Fail Meeting, 3¢ Tuesday, 19th Sept. 
LovisVILLE, ro ‘4. land Course, Jockey Club Fal! Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 3d Oct. 
MonTREAL, L. C. - St. Course, Turt Club Meeting, 15th, 16 h, and 18th Aug. 
Nasavitte, Tenn. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Monday, 9th Oct. 

“ “ The Great Peyton Stake, and others, come off same week. 
Quesec, L.C. - -- The Races wil! commence on the 5th Sept. 
Rep Baipee, Tenn. Jockey Club Fai) Meeting, 2d Wednesday, 11th Oct. 


THE SPORTSMAN IN CANADA. 


BY PREDERIC TOLFREY, ESQ., AUTHOR OF “ THE SPORTSMAN IN FRANCE. 








Those of my Readers who have never left the firesides of their family 
mansions, or migrated from the shores of Old England, can form. no idea of 
a Canadian winter. The conirast presented to the eye of the new comer 
is as extraordinary as it is striking; and yet this consists no! so much in 
the extreme cold—intense though it be--as in the startling appearance of 
the face of the country ; to say nothing cf driving over hedges and ditches 
(for the face of the earth is not seen from the first week in November to the 
first week in May), the various vehicles of high and low degree, the sleighs, 
the sledges, the carrioles, and traineaux—the dresses of the drivers, the cos- 
tume of the Hapirans—the butfalo-hides and bear-skins hung over the car- 
riages—the furs, the......in short, I could fill a chapter, if not a magazine, 
in attempting a description of a Canadian climate and a Canadian carriage. 
The climate of Canada rejoices in the two extremes of heat and cold—an 
Oriental Maximum in the summer, and a Russian minimum in the winter 
The heat in the munths of July and August is oppressive beyond concep- 
tion ; and in the winter—odds fingers and toes !—we tarnation “ Brittainers, 
as the Yankees call us, can form no idea of the meneey of the cold; but 
in spite of this chilling drawback it is a most delightful season ; and the 
snow once on the ground, the aimosphere is cleared, a bright and cloudless 
sky sheds a gladdening ray over the gliltering surface on which you walk 
or drive, while a fine dry elastic air cheers and exhilarates the spirits. The 
houses are of course adapted to the climate—dovble windows hermetically 
sealed; while the inieriors are kept at an even temperature by stoves and 
flues running through the apartment. 

The sojoarner in Canada should be well armed against the cold in the 
way of clothing. All the great-coa s, box-coats, pilo--oats, cloaks, Tagli- 
onis, and wrappers of every kind that man ever wore, will avail nut unless 
there be an undercasing of chamois leather. An invisible waistcoat with 
continuations to match of this impervious material are worth all the wool- 
Jen materials that ever came from Manchester. A leathern-casing worn 
over the nnder-drapery will bid defiance to the keenest blast that ever cbill- 
ed the North American traveller; and the usual winter-garmests of our 
own climate will suffice with the hidden precaution I have made mention 
of. The Canadians of high and low degree invariably adopt a fur or seal- 
skin cap for winter-wear; but a stout beaver hat of an extra size, to admit 
of a strong lining throughout of the aforesaid chamois leather, will be found 
a more comfortable covering for the head-piece. To proceed to extrem!- 
ties—a word about the feet; the Indian moccason is the lightest, warmest, 
and best protection; a large boot made of cloth with a sole of feli isa favor- 
ite adoption with some, but a moccason over an easy boot is the best oi al. 

But methinks I hear the impatient Reader exclaim, “ This is all very 
well; but the nose—what isto become of the nose?” Ay! there’s the rvs, 
as I shall presently shew. A Canadian Frost is no respecter of persons; 
his rude, uncouth hand twitches the prominent feature of all: and well do 
I’remember, in the first week of my campaign, when a private of one of the 
Regiments came to me, and saluting me with his right band, rubbed my nose 
must unceremoniously with his lett. To draw back, with a clenched fist 
preparatory to knocking the fellow down, was the work of a moment; but 
ere [ had carried into effect this pugnacious resolution, the man hai re- 
treated, and respectfully announced that the mos! remarkable feature in my 
countenance was frost-bitien, and that, unless I submitted to instant friction 
with a bountiful application of snow, I should in all probability rae the con- 
Sequences, and carry with me, to say the least, very equivocal sympioms of 
having been deprived of my nasal proportions in’a less glorious cause. | 
gave the fellow a trifling reward for his timely assistance, and have fre- 
quently tendered a similar service to the greenhorns. ‘The sensation attend- 
ant upon returning circulation in the proboscis is painful in the extreme; 
and but for pulling one another’s noses occasionally, some of my Canadian 
friends would have cut but sorry figures ai the present day. 

One of the principal amusements of a Canadian winter is the sleighing, 
and a most delightful one it is. Some of the equipages are fitted up with 
great taste and ata considerable expense. ‘The Canadian gentlemen deco- 
rate their vehicles with costly furs, some of them being lined throughout 
with this handsome material. The ordinary sleigh or carriole, as used by 
the inhabitants, is on low runners or sledges ; and, from the body of the 2ar- 
riage being so near the ground, the driver is so mach below his horse as to 
have bat litJe commaad over him. The common country rraineau, as used 
by the Hasrrans, is open to the same objection; and from the floor of the 
vehicle, if I may so express myself, being so close to the surface over which 
it passes, the loose snow is driven before it in heaps, and the hillocks so 
formed are termed by the Natives canors. Of all the afflictions under 
Heaven, the driving over these dislocating unevennesses is beyond compare 
the greatest; the undulatory motion caused by these frozen nationa! nui- 
sapces can be compared to nothing but a badly-steered ship in the Bay of 
Biscay against a head-wind, with the additional misery of being mercilessly 
bumped and shaker to the excruciating pitch of lusing every tooth in your 
head. This abomination, however, is only to be met with on the high and 
much-frequented roads, or where the snow had xo: become sufficiently har- 
dened before the traffic became general. On the rivers the driving is re- 
markably pleasant; the draft tothe horse is nothing; in fact, he has little 
else to do than \o get out of the way of the carriage. All my fellow-coun- 
trymen, especially those who at home had imbibed a taste for coaching, in- 
variably adopted the high-runner; and if the Legislature were to enact a 
law prohibiting the use of the rramneau and low sledge throughout the coun- 
try, much inconvenience would be avoided, and considerable good would 
result to every class in the community; but the French Canadian is a bigot, 
and could no more be induced to adopt an innuvation (although he might 
be compelled doggedly to admit the ulterior benefit io himself) than Mr 
Joseph Hume to forego his parliamentary calculations. The wotion of a 
sleigh when driven over a smooth surface is remarkably pleasant; and the 
velocity with which you travel, and with such apparent ease to the horse, 
adds much to the enjoyment, 

It was my good fortune in this my first winter to see what is termed by 
the Natives the Poiwr—that is, the River St. Lawrence frozen over from 
the town across the basin to Point Levi, a distance of one mile and a quarter. 
This happens but once in every four or five years, and thea only when the 
Season happens to be an unusually severe one. ‘The winter of 1816-17 was 
a pinching one dans toute la force du terme, and for a Johnny Newcome a 
better specimen of a Canadian climate could not have beea afforded me. 


By the month of January, 1 had, by dint of observation as well as unre- 
mitting practice, acqui:ed some little knowledge in the ari and mystery of 
sleigh-driving; and having also gained a few wrinkles from my more ex- 
perienced brother dragsmen, I started from Quebec to Montreal, a distance 
of two hundred miles, on a visit to my old friend and fellow-passenger the 
Cornet, whose regiment (the 19th Dragoons) was quartered at Chambly, a 
cavalry quarter on the South side of the St. Lawrence opposite Montreal, 
and distant from that town—I beg its pardon—city some eight or vine miles. 
I drove the whole of the way on the ice, and as bit little snow had fallen af- 
ter the Point had taken, the travelling was particularly pleasant I returned 
by the “ grande route,” and was jolted toa mummy by the time I reached 
my journey’s end—I shudder to this day at the bare mention of the word 
CaHor. Iam told, that, in spite of al] remonstrance, the Hapirans with a 
bigoted resolution adhere even up to the present time to the low-runner 
system of their forefathers, and bump over their snow hiliocks as unconcern- 
edly asever. I marvel much that t ey do not break their stubborn necks; 

or they one and all drive at a reckless pace, and on returning to their farm- 
ep at the conclusion of the market day, brim-full of “ eau-de-vie,” they 
ick at nothing, and would rather drive over vou than otherwise. 
Pm i Seah. little ponies of the country are mos! serviceable hardy animals, 
repay Te the ground at an astonishing quick pace: the gait, however, 
por Hy A 1s an ungainly one—a kind of amble, between a trot and a 
pe yeh . cone tn ee is out in all weathers, and is inured to hardsbips 
marber till lean “ey the day it is foaled: the countrymen who drive to 
in the ne roth ow horses exposed to the biting atmosphere for hours 
sconoussieuuney ie a they, the aforesaid countrymen, are drinking their poi- 
proaches me € public houses, As the hour for returning home ap- 
fon wits cua y are to be seen in large parties of ten or twenty at a time rush- 
ions . Seusiech thamee Me their rudely-constructed vehicles, into which they 
comers, and peat apssand start off at full speed across the squares, round 
the pedeutetame ares Ha e imminent jeopardy of the limbs and lives of 
the market hour poe part of these villagers are drunk at the close of 
for furj rec Oo magisterial interference can check their propensity 
“nous driving. The Officers ot one of the regi i ison 
lertained the romanti iden th egiments in Garrison en- 
this. how nlic idea that remonstrance would have the desired effect: 
Opon th ever, they soon found out was of no avail; and they at length hit 
7H tae expedient of personal toh © sah 
a little w oa ‘et personal annoyance, which was effected by removing 
bod n bolt by which the shafts of the Traine fi 
y. The unsuspecting 4 ' ‘Eau are fastened to. the 
ed into their seate snae ABITANS, according to their invariable rule, jamp- 
gerless gloves, as osnst be ing the reins previously twisted rouad their 
a good start. Thea abored their half-frozen quadrupeds to ensure 


nimals, in obedie 
ha to be off ’ nce to the well-known signal, and too} 
_ 0%, Ballopped merrily down the market-place, dragging after | seen andishot by the settlers om their first arrivalito clear their land. ‘Dire; 





She Spirit ot the @imes. 


course, were left behynd. Even this practical Se veya not stop the nui- 
sance, and the consequence was that many similar tricks were played off 
upon them. But a Canadian is not to be diverted from his purpose by any 
such means. The peasantry, how2ver, generally speaking are a harmless 
inoffensive race; 1 saw a good deal of them during my fishing and shoot- 
ing excursions in both Previnces; but when a French Canadian is under 
the infl ence of strong drink, he is as great a savage as the wildest Indian in 
ttlements. 

Teedeaeehea lodgings, and fuel are exorbitantly high at Quebec ; but of 
course the military resident‘is exempt from this outlay, as they are provided 
for him. Not so the civilian, or cursory visitor: the expense to them will 
be found considerable; but by way of a set-off to this outlay, provisions 
ot all kinds are cheap, and wines are druk free of duty. The necessaries 
of life will be found in great abundance, and all excellent of their kind— 
beet and poultry exceedingly good, and reasonable withal. ‘The more weal- 
thy cf the Canadian farmers, whea the winter sets in, kill their stock for 
the season, and bring their meat to market in a frozen state. To tne eye of 
the stranger, a Canadian market presenis a scene as extraordinary as novel : 
if he covet a ru:np steak, the slice will be served with a “saw;” if perad- 
venture he “ Jacketh” mi!k, a pound or less will be chopped off from the 
congealed mass with a hatchet ; bu:ter, ditto; and the eggs will be found to 
resemble those marvellous imitations we are occasionally favoured with from 
the Spas. 

Me mi in the fall of the year 1815 that emigration to the Canadas took 
place toa great exten! ; and it would appear that about that period the 
humbler classes of laborers were inoculated withthe mania for “* trying 
their luck,” as they termed it, ona tcreign soil; and hundreds—l should 
not be very far distant if £ said thousands—of these deluded and dissatisfied 
beings left their homes and their native country without t.e means of com- 
manding the common necessaries of life; yet, in the expectation of finding 
a land flowing with milk and honey, in the years 1817, 18, and 19, ship- 
load after ship-load of pennyless husbandmen were landed at Quebec ; anc 
on presenting themselves to the Head of the Military Depar ment, who was 
deputed to allot the several tracts of land to the appiicants, they found to 
their dismay that their several “ locations” or lots were many miles up the 
country, ard, worse than all, that they themselves had to fell the timber and 
clear tne land ere it could be prepared for cultivation. The exaggerated 
accounts forwarded by designing speculators who had purchased tracts of 
land in the back settlements had induced hundreds of ‘hese misguided men 
to emigrateto the Canadas: the consequence was, that these poor people, 
with large helpless families, reached Quebec, but had not even the means 
of proceeding up the country to take possession ef the land which might 
have been granted to them by Government. The middling farmer, with a 
few hundred pounds at his command, who was fortunate enough to obtain 
an allotment of acres, did very well, as he had sufficient means to support 
himself and hi; family through the winter until the littke property was 
cleared of timber and brush wood and ready for cultivation in the spring: 
with the pauper it was different; and many were the privations and mi- 
series endured by the lower order of emigrants during the winter of 
1816-17. 

Amongst the pastimes in which we idlers were wont to in.jvlge were pri- 
vate theatricals, and at the time of which I write the Garrison of Quebec 
could boast of as talented and efficient a company o! amateurs as ever trod 
the boards. The lower orders in this country are the first to run down and 
cry out against the military, but th: y ought to know that every Officer in the 
service is always ready to assist a fellow-countryman in distress; and in the 
instance I am recording, a convineing proof of their kind and generous con- 
duct was afforded in the fact of a Garrison Theatrical Club having been 
furmed for the purpose of relieving the unforiunate emigrants who were 
swarming in the city and suburbs of Quebec, without the means of proceed- 
ing to the different townships, and who were reduced to the verge of destitu- 
tion. Luckiy for these poor peo, le, chance had in this instance thrown 
together some first-rate aciors. I never yet saw any amateurs equal to them; 
and I have se-n some o! our standard comedies performed in our Garrison 
Theatre of Quebec in a style that would not have disgraced the patent thea- 
tres. By this faint praise, | do not mean, as the phrase goes, “ respectably 
by amateurs,” bat really and truly well-gotten up and well acted, and which 
would have reflected credit on Covent Girden or Drury Lane Theatres. 
The First Part of Henry the Fourth—the Castle Spectre—The Honeymoon 
— The School for Scandal—Speed the Plough—-She stoops to conquer—T he 
Heir at Law—The Poor Gentleman—John Bull— Who wan sa Guinea 7— 
and the farces of High Life below Stairs—Who’s the Dupe ?—Raising the 
Wind—Miss in her teens, and others of the same stamp were amongst the 
entertainments given The Theatre was invariably crowded on the nights 
of performance, and this occurred twice in every month, and ¢ecasionally 
once a week “in very severe weather.” ‘This, at the first reading, may ap- 
pear an extraordinary reason; but it will cease to excite surprise when J 
state, that, when the weather was unusually severe, the major part of the set- 
ilers had neither food nor fuel, and that the receipts were appropriated tu 
the purchase of woud, blankets, meat, and vegetables, The p't and gallery 
were converted into boxes—or rath-r, I should say, the seats were fitted up 
conveniently and elegantly, and box prices charged. The price o! admis- 
sion was a dollar, and our house wou!d yield between £70 and £80 on an 
average. The expenses were trifling, the rent was low, and the lighting cost 
bat litle. The Officers found their own dresses, and after paying the sala- 
ries to two Very talented actresses who had been engaged by us for the sea- 
son from New York, the proceeds were handed over to the Garrison Chap- 
lain for the distressed settlers and emigrants whu bad been improvident 
enough to leave their native shores to pass the remainder of their days in 
an inhospitable clime—leaving a certainty for an uncertainty, or perhaps I 
should no: be far wrong if | reversed the case, and said an uncertainty fora 
certainty—that is, an uncertain subsistence for certain starvation. Our 
manager was the Lieutenant-Colone] of one of the Regiments in the Garri- 
son, and is at this moment a General Ofhcer serving with distinciion in the 
East Indies. By dint of economy and good management we generally con- 
trived to leave in ibe-hands of the Treasurer, ovr excellent and worthy Cap- 
tain, nearly £60 on every night we played; and this sum, jadiciou-ly distri- 
bated, saved some hundreds of our fellow-creatures from cold and starvation 
in a strange country. Thus were these unfortunate beings supplied with 
fuel, soup, and blankets from the fund produced by our private theairicals ; 
so that, in addition to any amusement we may have afforded our friendly 
auditory, we had the satisfaction of knowing aud feeling that if we made 
‘players and vagabonds” of ourselves, we at least did some good to cur coun- 


'trymen who were in distress. 


The Reader, however, must no figure to himself thut this statement ap- 
plies to every class of setiler: these smal] farmers who had a sufficient 
amount of capital at their command, say from £306 to £400, and who had 
sons grown and growing up, did remarkably well, and are to this day thriv- 
ing and wealthy men. It is in vain for the farmer to attempt to emigrate to 
any one ef our foreign possessions without the means of clearing the land 
allotied to him, and of living through a long and dreary winter until his land 
is put into a fair and proper state for yielding produce. If he bave enough 
for this, he will be sure tu do well; but lacking that indispensable adjunct— 
a well-filled purse—he will be doomed to misery and disappoiatment. 
Daring a residence of nearly five years in tne Canadas, I saw the two 
extremes—perfect enjoyment and unmitigated misery. We will, however, 
turn to the more pleasing side of the picture, and take a glance at the dwel- 
ling of the emigrant who has had sufficient prudence and forethought to 
bring out with him, in addition to a numerous family, a sufficient capital to 
turn to good account the acres ceded to him by the Crown, Here will be 
found plenteousness and enjuyment: the rivers and woods (the former abound 
in every township) supply his dependants and himself with fish and game in 
profusion: every stream abuunds in salmon and trout, and in some the 
muskarungee (a mammoth pike,) “ poisson dore,” and black-bass: while 
over every portion of the Canadas wil] be found the wocdcock, the snipe, 
the partridge (which by the way is no partridge at ail, but a kind of ptarm#- 
gan which roostsin the pine tree; and—odds lemon-juice and kyan !—two 
delicious samples of wild fow], the canvass-back and the black-duck ; and 
last, though not Teast, the wild turkey : this is the bird of al! others fora mam 
biessed with a large family ; it is the true “ cut-and-come-again” fow] of the: 
creation ; and when the master of the house is so fortunate as to sit behind 
this delicate mountain of white flesh, with what joy and sati-faction must 
be dis'ribute the white and juicy slices from the breast of this gigantic bird! 
Only pictare to yourself, mrost courteous reader, 4@bs, weight of this snow- 
white food! my very mouth waters at the thowzht of it! The native coua- 
try of this king of the feathered tribe extends from the North Western ter- 
ritory of the United States to the Isthmus of Panama, south of which it is 
not to be found. In Canada, and the now-densely peopled parts of the Uni- 
ted States, this bird was formerly very abundant, but the progress and ag- 
gressions of man have compeifed the wild turkey teseek refuge in the re- 
motest parts of the interior. Notwithstanding the imvasion of the turkey 


far as, the Rocky Mountains: Mr. Townsend does sot mention them in-his 
work. Fneed not here describe the appearance of a bird so wel] known in 
its tame state; the difference consists chiefly in the superior size and beau- 
ty of plumage inthe wild turkey; for under the care of man this bird has 
greatly degenerated, notonly in Europe and Asia, butin its native country 
also; their favorite food is wmquestionably the acorn,on which they fatten 
wonderfully. However jniey and plump the very finest Norfolk tarkey 
may be,. they fall very far shert of the wild bird:of North America ; it is 
in trath the king of the feathered tribe—at Jeastto the lover of gcod eating, 
I know of no kind of pou'try or game equal to it. The wild turkey is rare- 
ly met with in the Provinee of Lower Canada, aithowgh they have been: 





them the astonished drivers instead of the TRAINEAUK, Which, as a matter of| first wild turkey Lever saw was about ei 
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ghteen miles above Toronto, in 
Upper Canada, and | had the good fortune to kill him. Two of my brother 
sportsmen, who had left me for the purpose of exploring a river which dis. 
charges itself into the lake some five-and-twenty miles above the town, had 
the good luck to stamble ou—I can hardly bring myself to write the word 
—“a flock of wild turkeys!” aad they shot three ot them. I was told that 
the Americans in the back setilements, as well as the Indians, hunt them 
with dogs, but I never saw this novel method of pursuing winged game, 
For so large a bird they take but a comparatively small charge of shot: an 
ounce and a quarter of No. 3 from a strong close-shvoting gun will do the 
business. The flesh of the bird in its wild state is infiniiely more juicy and 
tender than that of the farm-yard turkey and to the full as delicate: added to 
which there is a game flavor about it which renders it very attractive and 
appetizing. In short, the epicure would do well to run acruss the Atlant'e 
in the Great Western steamer were it only to taste ofa slice from the breast 
of one cf these colossal dainties. He would not begrudge the expense 
time, or trouble, take my word for it. ; 

We must take it for granted that the emigrant has something better to do 
than to run after the wild turkey, and in truth his time can be more profita- 
bly and at the same time as pleasantly employed. His land cleared and his 
crops in, he will be fully occupied at home; but even in the midst of bis 
agricultural duties he will be enabled to spare a few hours for rational reere- 
ation, during which he will find ample employment for bis rod and gun. He 
will meet with abandance of snipes and woodcocks in the spring and tat] of 
the year, wood-pigeons, and wild fowl of every description. Nine out of ten 
of our farmers and higher order of laborers are fond of field sports, and 
some of them are very tolerable shots as weil as fishermen. ‘They learn the 
elements of poaching in their youth, and as they grow up they put into 
practice the theory they have acquired in their boyhood. Almost every Of 
ficer in our se; vice is a sportsman, and when on half-pay I know not a be:- 
ter or a more healihful manner of spending the time than in the field or at 
the river’s side. 

The military settler in Canada, if he have a predilection for field sports 
will be in his element, and the produce of his commission wil] enable him 
to clear and stock his land most advantageously. {In less than three years 
he will be a comparatively rich man—living on his own estate with every 
necessary comfort about him, his own master, and commanding enjoymenis 
he might in vain have looked for in his own country. The expedieacy of 
holding out encouragement to hall-p:y Officers io settle in the Canadas is 
obvious, for in the event of a war with “ brother Jonathan,” these gentlemen 
would be on the spot totrain and organize into a respectable and efficient 
force the thousands of emigrants who have settled for life and fixed their 
residences, all over the townships of the two Canadas. 

I shall in the course of these papers advert again to this subject, for, with 
all due submission, | conceive it to be one which calls for the serious con- 
sideration of the Government. A local militia might be formed at a tifl'ng 
expense, and our thorough-bred English settlers would toa mon unile cs one 
body to repel an invasion of their peaceful homes ; and their having property 
at stake would, in the event of any additiona] stimulus being required, oper- 
ate in no slight degree in rendering this rara) body unanimous as well ¢s 
zealous in the cause. 

I have made favorable mention of ibe wild turkey, and alluded to its mani- 
fold merits: the convass back and the black duck of Upper Canada are 
equally deserving of eulogy ; the latter is tar the finest bird that ever was 
tasted, and is a justly esteemed delicacy—Quin himself would have swam 
the Aulantic te have tasted of it. 

Our winter of 1816-17 was a particularly pleasant one, as I shal] have cc 
c asion to shew in my next paper. 

Loudon (Old) Sporting Magazine far July 1843. 





















The New York Tattler asks, Why are the Cape Cod Connecticut fishermen, 
who visit our harbor in pursuit of shad, like the ghost which appeared to Muc- 
beth ?-—and says—Because they 

**Come like shadders, so depart.” 

Tie subscription raising for Miss Martineau, who s9 nobly refused the pension 
offered by the late Government, now reaches the sum ot £1000. 

In the Court of Exchequer, on Thursday se'nnight, Win. Deane, of the firm 
of Candy & Uo, was fined £6000, for defrauding the Custom House. 

The Marquis of Angiesey was presented, on Monday se’nnight, with a piece 
of plate, value 1000 guineas, by his brother officers of the 7th Hussars. 

During the past week, a goldfinch was forwarded by post through the pos'- 
office in Cirencester to Preston in Lancashire. The litle warbler arrived in 
safety at his destination. 
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TWENTY-SECOND VOLUME 
CF THE 
HMNICKERBOCKER MAGAZINE. 


HE Tweaty-sccond Volume of the “ Knickerbocker” was commenced on the Ist of 
July, 1813. The Proprietors do not deem it necessary, in anneuncing this { 





fact, to 
euler into an elaborate statement of the claims which it is believed to present to the 
favor of the American reading public. The work is thoroughly known and widely pa- 
tronized throughout the United States, and has many readers in other countries. It has 
alwayS embodied original communications from the first writers 01 Amezita, with those 
of others of our countrymen iess known to fame, certainly, but who lave also cstab- 
lished nits pages a wide and enviable hterary reputation. Its list of more thana hun- 
dred contributors, including several eminent writers from abroad, is wholiy wnequalled 
by any native periodical, What American Magazine (or European either, for that mat- 
ter) beside the Knicke:bocker, ever presenied, in a single numier, articles trom V7 ashinge 
ton living, Cooper, Bryant, Halleck, Longictiow, Winitier, Street, General Cas? and 
the ** American in Pa:is?”—or a galaxy of move gifted writers of any country! Not cne, 
it 1s confidently asse’tec. It shouldbe added, moreover, that the most eminent ef ils 
contributors are not the least freyuently encountered in the Knickerbocker. Mr. Irving 
had an average of three articies in the different departments of each aumber of the 
work, after his permanent connection with it; Mr. Cooper followed up his fist pa;ez 
with others equally spirited ; and it may well be denbted whether Mr. Bryant has ever 
peuned finer lines than *' The Prairies,’ ** The Arctic Lover to his Mistress,” his magni 

ficent poem, ** the Winds ;” his equally noble * Antiquity of Freedom,” ** An Evening 

Reve ie,” etc. ; or whether Professor Longfellow has ever exceeded his several beauti- 
ful **Psalms of Lite.” or is ** Saga vf the Skeleton in Armor ;” or Mr. Ware, bis vo- 

luminous * Letters from Paimyra,” and ** Letters from Reme ;” a!! of which had their 

origin in the Kniekerbocker, As an evidence that the constant additions which ar 

making to the list of writers for the work are calculated to enhance its ;epulation, we 

need only mention the recen: * Quod Correspondence,” the papers of * Polygon,” the 

‘* Reminiscences of an Old Man,’ (the ** Young Englishman,’’) the ** Edward Alford” 
and **Meadow-Farm ” articies, the polisned ** Idieberg Papers,” etr.etc. The put- 
j\ishers have not been unmineful of their duty, but have produced the work ina sty'e of 

typegraphical neathess and beauty which will challenge comparison with any pe riodical 
m the worlu. Itremains only to say, thal as it is the o/dest, su will the publishers and 
edior continue to strive to make it the dest Magazine in the United States. Perma- 
nently established ; with a fervid esgrit du corps among its contributors ; and al] persons 
immediately connected with its interests emulons to sustain its character and enlace 
jts value ; the Kn.ckerbosker will nut for a moment be suffered te flag, bet will ** keep 





territorg, I do not conceive that the range of this bird extends beyond, if'so | 





due on,” * lke ‘he Propostic to the HeNespont,” and subject to “no retirmg ebb.” A 
few testimonials of the public press are subjoined .— 

The New York American.—* This is certamly acapital Magazine, edited with untiring 
induetry and varied talent. Hs contents are suited to all tastes, that are at al! cultivated 
and refined. it puts forth abundant ciaims te the support of men of letters, and all 
readers of correct tas:e.” 

The London ** Examiner.”—This very clever \‘agazine is the pleasantest periodical 
in the UnMed States. Its artic!es, which are numerous and short, various and mierest- 
ing, are wel! worthy of imitatien by our Magazines on this side of the Atlantic. Wash- 
ington Irving’s cont:ibutions are in his best style—a styie, we venture to think, qvite as 
good as Addison's.” 

Tne Albany ** Argus.”"—The Enickerbocker is one of the most valuabi2 Magazines of 
the day, and outstrips all competMion in the igher walks of literature. [tis rich, racys 
and varied ; exhi: iting industry, taste, and talent at the helm, ¢qualto al! it undertakes. 

Loudon ** Times,” ** Chronicle,” and*‘ Literary Gazette.”—The London Times come 
mends the Hniekerbccker in cordia! terms, and speaks of several articles ‘rom which 16 
had selected’ liberal extracts for subsequent pudlication. ‘The Morning Chromcle seys 
‘ Judging from the numbers before us, we are inclined to consider this the best of aL 
American literary periodicals. Its contents are highly interesting, instructive, and amue 
sing.” The Literary Gazette says: “ The taste and talent which the Knickerbocker dis+ 
plays are highty creditable to American writers, and very agreeabie for English 
*‘yeaders.”” 

The Washington “ Globe.”—The Knickerbocker iz in the highest degree croditable to 
the literature ef our country.” , 

London ** Metropolitan ” Magazine —* We have read several] numbers of this talented 
periodical, and reioicedin them. They would do credit to any country, or te any state 
of civilization to whieh humanity has yet arrived.” 

Terms—$6 @ year, or $3 for six- months. Payable in edvance. Published by 
Jonn Allen, No. 239 Nassau-street, New York. Boston—Otis, Broaders & Co., Wasi- 
ington-street. Philade!phia—J. M. Campbell. London—Wiley & Puinam. Paris— 
GSalignan} & Co __tSuly 22) 


JOHN ANDERSON & GO., —": 

ANUFACTURERS ef the Honey Dew Fine Cut Chewing and Smoking 1052¢CO, 

Snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have left the 
store 152 Peari-street, an@ removed to theirnew building, No. 2 Wall-street, one door 
from Broadway ; and ‘or tse convenience of Northern and Western merchants, have 
opened a store at thsir Factory, 213 and 215 Duane-street, near the North River, where 
san be had, at all times, and in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chew rg a 
mild Smoking Tobacco, together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qual:ties,@ 
a:heavy discount from old prices. . f 
Tin cannisters of Sne cut Chewing, containing. one pound each, carefully put up to 
shipping, and warranted to Keep in any climate. _ wes 
Constantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manusactared Tobacco, embracing 
the finest quaiities-of Cavendish, including 
€VvL. AUGUSTUS LEFTWICH’S 
colebrated CAVENDISH, ef the Four Aces and. Vietoria Brands, we being sole az¢ 
forthe same in New York. . 

SEGARS> 


Always on hand. The-choisest brands of Havana and Principe Segars. 


BAGATELLE TABLES, — ge 
ADIES’ and Gentlemen’s rosewood and mahogany Writing Desks, Ladies Wor 
Boxes, Dressing Cases, Cabinets, &c. &c., nvanufactured of the best seasone? 
wood, and warraated to stand the climate far better than the Imported ones. An ~t 
sortausent of the above articles, made of pa ee pone always on hand, suitablé 
, . 1s, at the lowest wholesale prices, a 
—e- FRANCIS COLSEY & CO’S Manufactory, 
96 Harrison-street, corner of Greenwich street, New York. 
N.B The Charleston Courier, and Boston Evening Gazette, will please ineess the 
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‘as boweix months, and send-their bills to this office for payment. {May 19.) 
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HORRIBLE STORY. 


he following oceurrence in Spain is related by the Gazelle des Tribunaux 
. aa jr ae a letter of the 18th ult. from Pens de Annentera, in Cata- 
nia, For illegality and inhumanity it is without example in any civilized 
onia. cor inhabitants of Santa Colonna de Querol had disappeared, and 


cou :—** Four in . : 
= se »posed * have been carried off by brigands and confined in a cave, with 
the object of obtaining large sums of money for their ransom. All the en- 


leavours of the magistrates of the district having failed in discovering the re- 
treat, application was made to Don Domingo Ropell, Governor of Solsone, to 
end his more powerful assistance. He conceived and executed the following 
.tratagem :—On the 3d he wrote to the Alcades of Santa Collonna de Querol 
-d of Montagut, commanding them to meet him at 7o0’clock the next morning 
» the market place of Santa Collonna, with as many of the male inhabitants 
» their districts, principally peasants, as they could assemble, bringing with 
» a list of the names of all they could collect. This order was strictly 
eyed. After keeping the assemblage waiting til! 9, the Governor arrived 
yin a strong detachment of cavalry and infantry, and surrounded al! present. 
Having received the lists, and viewed with a scrutinising eye all present, he 
ijressed them in a stern manner, saying, ‘ I have acquired information that 
. eave in whch the four missing inhabitants of Santa Collonna are kept 
-soners by the bandits is known to both your villages. Pvint it out to me on 
> instant.’ ‘Ihe poor peasants locked at each other with dismay, but answer- 
sot aword. Don Domingo continued ; ‘ If you do not reveal to me where 
» cave is | will have you decimated and shot, beginning with the Aleade de 
‘ils’ This magistrate threw himself on his knees, and, with tears and 
arnest supplications entreated all present to confess what they knew, and save 
» |ife of a man who, though old, was dear to his family. Stull not a word 
as uttered. Upon this M. Magin Llinas, a wealthy land owner of Montagut 
.jdressed the Governor in the following impressive terms :—‘I assure you, 
S,ypon my honour,that Tam convinced in my conscience that nota person 
my village has a knowledge of the cave you seek, and even that no such cave 
ey sts anywhere in the neighbourhood of Montagut. If, notwithstanding this 
firmation, you must have a victim take me, but spare the rest. I am ready, 
-odic. * Weil,’ replied Don Domingo, * you shall be the first to be shot,’ and 
.king him by the arm, pushed him into an empty house at hand and placed a 
-jard over him. ‘This done, the Governor once more called upon the people 
“> make the required discovery. As they could not tell what they did not know 
be divided them into tens, and sent the tenth manor each series, together with 
he two Alcades, into custody, at the house where M. Magin already was, making 
, all 14 prisoners. These being secured, he again turned to the people who 
emained, and said, ‘ Itrests with you stillto save the lives of your fellow 
zens. If, within 24 hours, you make known to me the cave in question, I 
J! set my prisoners free. Ifnot they shall be shot. ‘The villagers held a 
cil, and dividing themselves into separate parties, set out on their hope- 
search, which, as they auticipated, proved vain. At the appointed hour, 
the Sth, they met the Governor again, and, with sorrowful countenances, 
vain assured him that they knew notof nor could discover any subterraneous 
ivern or other retreat of the brigands. They supplicated in the most abject 
ms for mercy to the prisoners, who, they vowed, were equally innocent with 
elves. ‘The Governor gave an evasive answer , and ordered thein all to 
shut up in the chureh, which was surrounded by troops. Leaving them there 
ir, the Governor entered, bringing with him the 12 other prisoners, and 
, addressed the trembling crowd, saying :—‘ I know that you are acquaint- 
| with the cave, and that you are accomplices of the band that carried off the 
rinhabitants of Santa Colorna. I will not shoot the persons whom | con- 
| yesterday, but 1 will make you all draw lots for ten among you, whom I 
put to death immediately.” The names ofall present in custody were writ- 
non separate slips of paper, put into a box, and well shaken together. The 
vernor then drew out one of the slips, and the man whose name was inscrib- 
pon it was taken away by a file of soldiers, headed by the obdurate Gover- 
After a few minutes, while the inmates of the church were on their knees 
a prayer and supplication tothe Divinity, the discharge of a platoon of musk- 
ry washeard, and they were all overwhelmed with horror. The Governor 
irned, took another name from the box, and led the person whom it indicated 
,way, in like manner as the first, and his departure was followed by the like 
yful reportof musketry. Unmoved by the sight of the moral torture his pro. 
ceedings inflicted, Don Domingo Ripoll continued his process till the tenth man 
vas conducted out and the tenth report was heard. Again the Governor enter- 
ed the sacred building, and interrogated its remaining prisoners afresh. They 
i repeated their former protestation, and begged him tosuspend further acts 
severity until they had explored the whole country rovnd, swearing in the 
st solemn terms that they would use every exertion to make the discovery, 
ch they desired as anxiously ashe did. Upon this Don Domingo gave way 
|, making a signal, the ten men believed to be shot were a‘! brough: in alive 
igh dreadfully affected by what they had undergone. They were in fact 
sken successively into the burying ground, and having their eyes bandag- 
,were ordered to kneel in front of a party of soldiers who fired blank 
itridges over their heads. Being at last convinced that the peasants 
neither village had any connexion with the brigands, the Governo: released 
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MONTREAL RACES. 
i io Montreal Races will take place onthe 15th, 16th, and 18th days of Aug. next, 
on which days the following purses and sweepstakes will be run for. 
FIRST DAY—The Queen’s Fiate of 50 guineas. 
Same Day—The Turt Club Purse of $200, added to a Sweepstakes of $20 each, P. P., 
ree mile heats, free to all horses, Turf Club weights, viz.:—3 yr. olds, 6st. 9!bs.—4, 
‘st. Yibs.—5, 8st. 4ibs.—6, Sst. 10ibs.—aged, 9st.; horses bred in the Provinces al- 
wed 6lbs. 
ame Doy—The Ladies’ Purse of $——, added to a Sweepstakes of $8 each, P. P., 
ats, to start from the Cross Gates, and run once round to the ending post (near a mile 
und a quarter), open to all horses, gentlemen riders ; weights, 3 yr. olds, 8st. 10lbs.—4, 
\. Vibs.—5, 10st. 6lbs.—6, 10st. 12ibs.—aged, Ilst. The winner to be claimed for $160. 
SECOND DAY—The Proprietor’s Purse of $120, added to a Sweepstakes of $10 each, 
P., mile heat4, open to alihorses ; weights as for the Turf Club Purse; horses bred 
nthe Provinces allowed 6lbs. 
Some Day—The Garrison Plate of $——, the conditions of which will be shortly an- 
junced. 
Same Day—The St. Pierre Plate of $100, added to a Sweepstahes of $10 each, P. P., 
ea.s, one mile and a distance, for horses bred in British North America; weights, 3 yr. 
is, 7st. 3ibs.—4, 8st. 4 bs.—5, 8st. 13lbs.—6, 9st. 41bs.— aged, Yst. Tibs. 
rHIRD DAY—The Hurdle Race of $l2each, P. P., to which the Stewards will add 
$00, two miles, gentleman riders, open to all horses; weights to be handicapped and 
ed ; the second horse to receive back his entrance ; the weights to be deciared from 
e Stewa ds’ Stand on the 16th inst. 
Same Day—The City Purse of $100, added to a Sweepstakes of $12 each, P.P., two 
e heats, open to all horses except the winner of the Turf Club Purse ; weights same 
s Turf Club Purse; horses bred in the Provinces allowed 6lbs. 
Same Day--The eaten Pilate of $40, ent. $5, two miles, open to aj] horses beaten 
iring the meeting; weights to be handicapped. t ’ 
Col. the Hon. C. GORS, C. B., President ; Cuas. PENNER, Esq., Vice President. 
Stewards—Hon. ©. C. S. De Bleury, Lieut.-Col. Ermatinger, George W. Aubrey. Esq.. 
FP. A. Campnell, Esq, Royal Art’y, Lord Tullamore, 43d Lgt Inf., Hon. J. Pangman, 
Capt. T. W. Jones, Q. L. D., Capt. Sir Hew Dalrymple, 71st Lgt. Inf., Capt. Daly, 89.h 
negt, 
George D. Gibbs, E-q , Treasurer; Samuel David, Secretary. 
The Quebee Races are advertised tocommence on the 5th of September, and to con- 
‘iNue three days. (July 15.) 





TO SPORTSMEN. ; 
For SALE, a beautiful Eaglish Spaniel (Cocker), full blooded, and recently imported. 
Apply at No. 33 Maiden Lane. (July 15-3:.*) 
‘ 7 LOUISVILLE JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
ya Races over the Oakland Course will commence on Tuesday, the 3d of October, 

- and continue five days. 

PIRST DAY—The Metcalfe Stake for 3 yr. olds, two mile heats, sub. $100 each, h ft., 
‘0 Which the proprietor of the Oakland House will add a Silver Pitcher, value $190, five 
, more ~ aehe a race, to name and close tne 19th of Aug. next. Address Y. N. Oliver, 
/OUlSViibe, Ry. 

SECOND DAY—Proprietor’s Purse $200, two mile heats. 

fHiIRD DAY—Proprietor’s Purse $400, three mile heats. 

FOURTH DAY—Jockey Club Purse $600, Four mile heats. 

‘\F PH DAY—Proprietor’s Purse $150, mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

July 8.) Y. N. OLIVER, Proprietor. 


A 


%e seen at the office of the ** Spirit of the Times.”” Will be sold a bargain. 


oF FISHING TACKLE, 
J /HN CONROY, No. 52 Fulton Street. corne: of Chiff, offers for inspection, improve 
Rods and Reels of his own manufacture, and a full assortment of tackie of the be 
—Uphon—a greater variety than has been seen before in this country. (Feb. 26—6m } 


BY SPECIAI. APPOINTMENT. 
JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN. 

HE high character of these Pens has induced the attempton the part of severai ma 
ers, to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Giliott, but upon the public. An inferio) 
“cle, bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gi/lot—omitting the final t, is now 

Se market. The public can readily detect it by its unfinished appearance, as well as 
“88 very common style in which it is put up. . 
oy wwerve that allthe genuine are marked in full on each pen, ‘ Joseph Gillott’s Pa 
cehateig Jo8@Ph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears afac-simile of his 
sifnat ure, 

ACNRY JESSOP begs lee ve to inform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Beek 
an to 71 Jona, corner of Gold-street, where he wiil keep Constantly on hand a com 


P ete assortment of the above well-known articles, which will be offerd on favorable 
‘erms. ( May 8-t.f.7 


_— 








FOR SALE. 
very valuable single-barrelled FOWLING PIECE. Barreland Lock specially im- 
ported from Westley Richards’ establishment, London. Itis silver mounted. Can 
[Apr. 29.) 











FOR SALE 
T WO thorough- bred, and very handsome Spaniels, of the King Charles Breed, being 
~.§ Dogand Slut. Any one having time to attend to them would tind their price a 
f “ery tavestment. They canbe seen at Wm. Moore's, No. 53 Ferry-street, corner 
“81 _ Also some splendid Canarys for sale uncommonly cheap. | March 4.} 


y THO. AND J. J. FLOURNOY 
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, Augusta,Ga. Reference—B. Newhouse, W. H. Newhouse 


“ Co., Oliver Wetmore, Francis Clark, J ; New York. 
’ ark, John K. Hora, - (March 18-Jy. 
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AMERICAN 
TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE. 


FOR JULY, 1843. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


HE JULY humber of this Magazine (being No. VII., Vol. XIV.) was pub- 
lished onthe ‘st inst. at the Office of the ** Spirit of the Times,” No. 1 Barclay- 
Street, American Hote]. Embellished by the following engraving :— 
PORTRAIT OF WAGNER: 
Engraved on Stee) by Halbert, from a Painting by Troye. 
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; JOHN RICHARDS, 
Proprietor of the’‘ American Turi Register,’’ and ** Spirit of the Times.” 
Published monthly—Price $5 pe: annum, payable in advance. 








Ghe American Sporting Chronicle, 
A NEW AND COMPREHENSIVE WEEKLY SPORTING PAPER, 
at Two Dollars per annum. 





The Publisher of the ‘American Turf Register” and the ‘‘Spirit of the Times” 
will commence, on the 2lst of March instant, anew weekly journal, entitled the 
‘AMERICAN SPORTING CHRONICLE,” which, from the extent, novelty, and at- 
traction of its contents, and its unprecedented cheapness, will commend itself to al! 
classes of the community. The * Chronicje”’ will be essentially devoted to the inte 
rests of the Farmer, the Breede), andthe Sportsman, while the Current News of the 
Day, and Literary and Theatrical Intelligence will render it grateful to the general 
reader. For the fulfilment of the Publisher’s purposes, he has engaged as Editor Wm. 
T. Porter, Esq., so long and favorably known throughout the Union as the editorof 
the ‘* Spirit of the Times” and the ‘‘ Am. Turf Register.” Numerous subjects wil] 
claim his attention in the management of the ** Chronicle,” and first 

THE TURF.—The prominent design of the ‘* Chronicle” will be to procure and give 
interest to the Sports of the Turf. To this end it will give reports of al/ the Races 
throughout the United States and Canada, with descriptions of the most important 
racing events in Great Britain and Continental! Europe. 

TRUTTING.—Constantly increasing attention is now paid to Trotting Horses in this 
country. A few years since jit was exclusively confined to New York aud Philadelphia, 
but Trotting Associatious are now regularly organised in Boston, Baltimore, Cincinnati, 
St. Louis, New Orleans, Mobile, Montreal, and several other cities. Great attention 
will be given to this department ; that a wholesome rivalry be maintained, al! the 
great Trotting feats in this country, Canada, and England wil!) be recorded. 

BLOOD STOCK.—Al!! Importations of Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Swine, etc., and al! im- 
portant Sales of Stock at home and in England—selected essays on the Breeding and 
Management of Horses, etc., and a regular Review of Stallions, with pedigree, per- 
formances, etc., will be published. 

FARMERS and BREEDERS wil! find their interests fostered and upheld in the 
**Chronicle’’ to the vest of the editor’s ability. In addition to a wide correspondence, 
he isin the receipt of all the best Agricultural Publications in the language, from which 
copious extracts will be made. 

SPORTING INTELLIGENCE.—Being published at the office of the ‘‘ Spirit of the 
Times,” the ** Chronicle” will have the advantage of an infinite number of correspond- 
ents, at home and abroad, and so complete are the arrangements entered into, that its 
Sporting Intelligence wil! be unusually comprehensive, varied, and inteiesting, com- 
prising al! the On Dits in the Sporting World. 

FIELD, RURAL, and AQUATIC SPORTS.—A!)) the manlv diversions which give 
zest to life will be appropriately regarded, and come in for a large share of the editor’s 
attention. With this view, frequent extracts from ‘* Bell’s Life in London,” and the 
English and other Sporting Magazines will be given, together with original detailsof all 
these recreations in this country. 

It wil] suffice, that the Publisher is determined to make the ‘‘ Sporting Chronicle” 
what its name imports, and that in its columns will be foung, at intervals, the discussion 


and the narratives which pertain to 


Racing, Farming, Sailing, Skating, Sales of Stock, 
Trotting, Hunting, Pedestrianism, Billiards, Importations, 
BloodStock, Shooting, Pugilism, Ten Pins, Sweepstakes, 
Breeding, Fishing, Cricketing, Cocking, Matches, 
Training, Rowing, Swimming, Quoits, Challenges. 


NEWS, LITERATURE, etc.—Although the leading objects of the ‘“‘ Chronicle” are 
of a sporting cast, our readers may rely upon it that we shall not be behind nand in va- 
ried and elegant Literature, and the Current News of the Day. 

THINGS THEATRICAL.—As objects of lively interest, the Drama, Opera, and Ballet 
will demand the editor’s best efforts. Without stint or measure, but with candor and 
npartiality, he will take cognizance of the novelties presented at our five different city 
Theatres, and also lay before his readers the Green Room Intelligence of the United 
States and Europe. Aspirantsto histrionic distinction may always look to the ** Chroni- 
cle’? with confidence for encourage.nent and support. 

SALMAGUNDI.—This, the miscellaneous department of the ** Chronicle,’’ will be so 
managed as to give zesttoailthe rest. It will be composed of every variety of mate- 
rial; sober news, both foreign and domestic—remarks upon the fashions—fun and frolic 
—scraps and oddities ; in fine, every thing we can glean of wit and merriment, will be 
crowded into our columns. 





TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION. 
For One Year’s Subscription, in advance ...........-.--.---.-- -- Two dollars. 
Try No name whatever will be placed onthe list of subscribers until the money is 
paid. Al! letters musr be post paid. 
Ic? Ageats can be supplied with one hundred copies of the ‘* Sporting Chronicle” for 
Three dollars, by application. to JOHN RICHARDS, 
Proprietor and Publisher of the‘ Spirit of the Times” and ‘‘ Turf Register,” No. J 


Barclay-street. New York. 


. 








NEW YORK SURGEONS' BANDAGE INSTITUTE. 
NO. | ANN STREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the affiicted are hereby informed that they can obtain ir 
this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Latera) 
Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be 
taken bythe Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the 
cure of Ciubfeet, Curvature of the Spine, Cuntracted Limbs, &c. He also has inventec 
a Truss forthe cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn 
with comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it car 

be worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. 

Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates; also attention is g)- 
vento the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of clubfoot, curva. 
ture of the spine, bow-legs, or knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in chi) 


dren without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., 
(April 16.) Principal ofthe Institute 





ECLIPSE STABLES, 
S' TUATED at theendof Union-st.,fronting on Philippa and Circus-streets, betwee: 
Peiuido and Gravier-streets, New Orleans. 

TO THE PUBLIC.—The subscriber is nee able to offer accommodations equal, if no 
superior, to any other of the kind in the Sovth. The stable has 84 feet front, by 200 fee 
inlength, with twoaisles 20 feet in width, running the whole length, with a 13 feet 
story, which makes itone of the mostroomy, airy, and convenient stables ever built in 
thiscountry. He has now, and will always have, on hand from 10 to I2of the best new 
buggy wagons. and as many superior horses to suitthem ; also carriages, cabs, &c., fo) 
publicconvenience. Charges to suit the times. — ; . 

Drovers wil! tind it to their advantage to patronise this establishment, as the proprie- 
tor does not intend keeping forsale, or undertaking any large horse speculation on hi: 
own account, consesuentiy he will be able to aid his patrons in making sale of ther 
stock. Superior break wagons will be furnished for the especial use of drovers, and ht 
will always take their oills in horses, if desired, at the market price. } 

Trotting amateuis and owners of race horses will also find complete accommodation: 


for their h i ‘hich will be a3 private as they could have them in they 
mod weeny inte¢x stables, w P Wm. G HAUN, 


(Dec. @.} , 





BERKSHIRE PIGS. ‘ ' 

& nm pv STARR, Jr., of Mendham, Morris Co., ¥. J., will be prepared the csming 
Spring to exec ute orders for thorough-bred Berkshire Pizs, trom the imported boar 
Hagbourue, and a superior boar of Windsor Castle family, and fifteen choice sows, lately 


procured trom A. B. ALLEN, Esq., of Buffalo, N.Y. . ' 
Pigs from this superior stock, from two to three months old, will be delivered, weil 


caged, on ship beard at New York, for twenty-five to thirty dollars per pair. Feed fur- 

nished, wnen desired, at $3 per bbl. 
Persons desiring eitherpigs or fu! 

tages of Mr. Allen’s stock at Buffalo, - 

panapertepien the advertiser’s residence being but halfa 
1ok. 


| grown animals, can be supplied with all the advan- 

without incurring the risks and costs of canal 

day’s journey from New 
1 Dec. 24.) 





TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &C. 
HE Subscriber ph Sa his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this 


city, purchase of materials, and as general agent for anything appertaining to the 
besiness” yo matters intrust ed to his care will be attended to wit punctuality and 
despatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James 
J. nieea Esq., C. C. Wright & Go,and L. Chapman. 
Ta tte Se geee ould JAS. C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
or purchase and sale of Stationery, &c., No. 28 John-street. 


New Yor Augus 2.—[aug. 27-t.f.] 





money refunded. 








STALLIONS FOR 1843. 


BCy~ Noticeslike the followi ; : : : . 
. : owing (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the sea- 
ps pehrerter mea | + thee Po arty of the Times” and the ** Chronicle.” To those gentlemen 
will be made. tm detail (to the amount of Twenty Dollars) inthis peper, no charg 
ANDREW, by Sir Charle : 
Warrenton, Fauquier Conver a gas me pe yy ~ + > gata osetien, wank 48 


BELSHAZZAR, I » by Blacklock, ou And 
; t of M i 
Thos. Alderson, ashville, Tenn., at $60 and $100, pty oy the 1 potekng —" 


Neck Mor ecnmouth Kelipse, dam by Ogle’s Oscar, at Saml. Laird’s stable, Colt’s 
aoe - o.,N.J, . $20 and $30, cold blooded mares, $15, and $1 to gi1com. 

Mies at oa¢ wpe by Longwaist,dam by Muley, at Win.J.Minor’s stable, Natch 
” € season in advance, and $l togroom. tO? ANCRORs 


HUSSAR., Imp. (formerly Tal j 
Barnard’s, Sherbrooke, Canady et Hy ited Blue Bonnet, dam by Prunella, at Geo. 


IBRAHIM PACHA, Imp. (a thorough-bred A 
S. N., in the frigate Constitution) at Elkton, Md.. at $36 Ponce Beare feo U. 
JORDAN, Imp., by Langar, out of Matilda b : . 
Ky., at $50.—Lewis Sherley. a by Comus, at the Oakland Course, Louisville, 


MARION, by Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen, at the stable of 
ampton Co., N. C., at $40 cash, $50 if not paid before Ist aieaa bpp — 


MARGRAVE Imp., by Muley, dam by Election, will stand thi 
$40 and $60.—Thes. Payne and A. T. B. Merritt. § Season at Belfield, Va, at 


SARPEDON, Imp., by Emilius, out of Icaria by The Flyer, at the stab) 
man, hear Lexington, Ky., at $30 cash, or $40 at the expiration of - A Hh — 
SHERIFF PACHA, Imp. (a high bred Arabian, imported by Com. Elliott, U.S. N 
Andalusia, Pa., and renton, N. J., at $30. , ° avy),at 





















































SIR ROBERT, Imp., by Bobadil, out of Fidalma, at the village of Sandy Hill, Washin-# 
ton County, N. Y. 


STEEL, by Imp. Fylde, out of Diamond by Constitution, at the Mount Vernon Course, 
near Alexandria, D. C. 


TALMA, Imp., light grey, at George Barnard’s, Sherbrooke, Canada East, at $10. 


TORNADO, at the stable of H. Alfred Conover, near the Union Course, L. I., at $20 for 
thorough-breds, and $10 for all others. 


TREASURER, by Imp. Roman, out of Dove, at the stable of Maj. Wm. Jones,at Cold 
Spring, L. L., at $20 for thorough-breds, and $10 for all others. . eras 


TRUSTEE, Imp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, atthe stable of Jas. L. Bradley 
near Lexington, Ky., at $50—$1 to groom, to be paid before the mare is taken away. 


VALPARAISO, Imp., by Velocipede, out of Juliana py Gohanna, 
Missouri, at $50, and $1 to groom.—Lewis Sherley. 




















near Jefferson City 





WAGNER, by Sir Charles,dam by Marion, at the stable of Geonge A. Wylie, Gallati 
Tena , at $50 and $100, and $1 to the groom. ° ai, SORaDs 


WAXY POPE, Imp.,by Waxy Pope, dam by Swordsman, at Mr. Pierson’s, Johnstown, 
Fuiten County, New York. 


WOODPECKER, by Bertrand, dam by Imp. Buzzard, at his old stand, Bourbon County, 
Ky., at John Cunningham & Co.’s, at $40 and $50. 


CAROLINA HOTEL—BROAD-STREET, CHARLESTON, S.C, 
A STEWART, proprietor of the above Establishment, tenders his thanks to 
former friends and patrons, for the favors heretofore received, and respectfully 
et ta them that he has made final and permanent arrangements for continuing his 
usiness. 

The Hotel is now inthe most perfect repair, having been newly painted throughout 
the furniture renovated, and every necessary measure adopted to contribute to the 
comfort of Boarders and Travellers. 

It is the determination of Mr. S. to spare no pains to provide his Table with the best 
the market affords, and he deems it unnecessary to say that his stock of Wines will 
compare with that of any public house inthe Union. Passengers to and from the Rail 
Road, Steam Boats, &c. will always find an omnibus in attendance. 

Boarders, either families, or single gentlemen, are informed that prices have been re- 
duced to meet the exigencies of the times, as follows : 














Permanent Boarders, (Gentlemen's ordinary)..... win bbb adedsudnenssabioe QO ENs Cie 

Do. do. (Ladies’ ordinary). .cccccccccccce Pees | 

ELLE SE ERE 
(Oct.15.) 





TARGET AND SPORTING RIFLES. 
, be subscribers having lately made a very great improvement in the mode of riflin 
guns, wish to introduce them to the sporting public by merely stating their re 
qualities. 

Ist. Great accuracy and steadiness of shooting. 2d. They do not re quire wiping du- 
ring a whole day’s shooting, if loaded immediately after shooting. 3d. They wil! project 
a ball farther with accuracy than any other rifle now in use. 

A|l orders left at the Military and Sporting Establishment of Messrs. Moore & Baker, 
No. 204 Broadway, will be promptly attended to, where also a fair sam ple of our Rifles 
may be seen, further information obtained, and also from the following gentlemen, who 
are now using our rifles, and have kindly permitted us to refer to them -—S. Lioyd, 164 
Forsyth-street, E. Dubois, 183 Broadway, A. Cook, 371 Pearl-street, ana H. C. Atwood, 
corner of Allen and Houston-streets, New York, and C. Spieas, Hoboken, N. J. 

WRIGHT AND POLMATEER, 
(June 24-3m.) No. 1¢ Garden-street, Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 
JIM CROW AND BETSEY WILSON FOR SALE. 
J IM CROW, a fine dapple grey colt, 4 yrs. old this spring, rising 15 hands 2 inches high, 
(bred by the late Gen. T. Emery, of Md.), got by Mingo, dam by John Richards, gran- 
dam Fanny Wright (own sister to Tamor) by Silver Heels, g. g.dam Aurora by Vitzun. 
For extended pedigree, see ‘‘ Turf Register,” vol. vi. p.423. He was trained by Gen. 
Emory last spring, with his other Mingo coit, Sambo, that ran at Baltimore. Gen. Emory, 
in a letter to me last June, says, he is not inferior in speed to Sambo, and that he can 
run his mile certainly in 1:50. Connecticut is not the proper Jocation for a horse of his 
speed, therefore he will be sold. 

Also BETSEY WILSON, the dam of the celebrated Lady Clifden. For her I was 
awarded a Silver Cup, at the Fair of the American Institute last Octcber, as the best 
brood mare. 

For terms, apply to Wm _ T. Porter, Es3., or of the subscriber, 

East Windsor, Conn., April, 1843.—{apr. 29.) HENRY WATSON. 


NEW IMPORTATION OF THE FINEST SPORTING GUNPOWDER, 
FOR WOODCOCK, PHEASANT, PARTRIDGE, SNIPE, AND CANVASS-BACK DUCKS, 

URTIS & HARVEY. of Hounslow Heath. near London, inventors and makers of 

the Patent Diamond Grain Gunpowder (which has superseded eve:y other article 
of the sort in Europe), beg to inform the citizens of New York, and the Usited States 
generally, that it istheir intention of shortly forming an agency in New York for the 
sale of the above patented article. The desideratum so long looked for, of a gunpow- 
der which will not, in many days’ use, foul the gun, is in this valuable invention brought 
to perfection, whilst the strength is increased, and in the same ratio a much simailer 
quantity necessary for the charge. As soon as arrangements are made with retail 
ageuts, the Sporting public attached to gunnery will be put in possession of the modue 
operandi of this new and vaiuable article. Enquire ef Mr- W. BROUGH, office of “ Spirit 
of the Times,” Barclay-street. (June 1.} 











PHCENIX HOTEL, 
FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’S, COR. OF MAIN AND MULBERRY: STS., LEXINGTON, KY. 
Bb yo BRENNAN, proprietor of the above establishment, veryrespectfully announces 
to its old customers, his friends, and the public generally, that his house has just un- 

dergone a thorough repair, andbeen almost entirely refitted and re-furnish. He is pre- 
pared, as he confidently trusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors, and 
boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment inthe West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H. PENNY, so long Known as connected 
with the establishment in that capacity,he is entirely confident that every attention will 
be paid to the comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fidelity can 
bestow. 

The stables are under the management of G. DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages, 
buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wish them. ; 

He pledges himself to spare neither trouble o- expense in giving satisfaction to his 
guests, being determined to merit ashare of the public patronage. 

The Stages regularly arrive at and depart from this house. 

N. B. dis charges have been reducedto correspond withthe present state of the times, 
and will be found to be as low as those of any respectable hotel in the country. 
Lexington, April 23, 1842—(May7.] J. B. 


IMPORTED TRUSTEE. 
ag magnificent horse (the property of WaLTER Livineston, Esq., of New York,) 
the sire of Fashion, the Champion of the Turf, and other winners, is now at = 
statles, near Lexington, Kentucky, where his services will be let to mares at Fifty Del- 
lars the season, and $1 to the groom—to be paid in all cases before the mare is taken 
away. The subscriber will not be liable for accidents nor escapes. The season will 


commence on the Ist of February, and close on the Ist of July. 
Lexington, Ky., Dec., 1842. JAMES L. BRADLEY. 


ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE, 
HIRD AVENUE, corner 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk 
from the Ra'lroad Depot.) é 
will find a comfortable room set apart 


Persons taking a Sunday stroll on the Avenue 
for theiruse. Seaeuen and Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’S celebiated ALBANY 


PALE ALE always on hand. ; 
N.B. * Bell's Life in London,” “ Tom Spring’s Life in London,” and various other Lon: 


don papers. received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. (March 4.) 


FRANKLIN HOUSE, 
CHESNUT STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 

HIS new and splendia establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner of 
T Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the immediate vicinity 
of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most plea- 
sant and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opened about the latter part of May. 
It will be conducted on the plan of the American and Parisian Hotels con ointly, havin 
both a Table d’Hote anda Restauranfe wWase The rooms, whichare unusually large a 
well ventilated, andso constructed as to presenta splendid parlor by day, and anequally 
handsome chamber py night, will be rented, without board, atfrom $250 to $10 per woe 
or with bward, at $2 per day. Inthe Restaurant every attainable delicacy will be serv 
up. ina superior manner, at the most reasonapie prices ; and the wines, imported ex- 
pressly for the estaplishment, will be furnished in the smallest quantities, and at almost 
European prices. The most celebrated coogs, in every department, have been engaged, 
and the furniture being entirely new, and of the neatest and cleanest description, the 
subscribers flatter themselves that the ‘* Franklin” will be found oy all who may favor 


‘ isit. li dtruly a “‘ House of Accommodation for St-*ngers.”’ 
them with a visit, literally an y 1M ANDERSON & SON. 
(April 30) 











Philadelphia, April. 1843 


JOHN ANDERSON & CO’'S | 
AIR CURED HONEY DEW Fine Cut Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, Snuff, &c.— 





The public are respectfully informed, that the subscribers have completed their 
oxtonsive arrangements for manufacturing in the city of New York their inimitable 
“ Air Cured Honey Dew Fine Cut Chewing Tobacco”’—also a peculiarly mild Smoking 
Tobaceo, manufactured by them alone. Country merchants, and others, who have not 
hitherto been able to obtain the quantity they required for their sales, are informed that 
we are now ready to execute their orders to any amount. All orders will be punctually 


j all-street, New York. 
attended to if left at 152 Pearl, corner of Wall-s rNeNOHN ANDERSON & CO. 


i i jor te any other, or can be returned, and the 
N.B. This Tobacco is warranted superior y ’ (Sept. 24.) 
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The Wrama, the Opera, and the Ballet. 


By the “Caledonia” Steamer, 














Macready embarks in the actumn for New York, and it is expected that he 
will remeio in the United States until the commencement of the ensuing sum- 
mer. Until be takes his departure, we undersiand that he means to endeavor 
to recruit his health by @ total abstinence from professional jabor. The sum 
he has suuk at Druiy Lane Theatre is something beyond £8000 ; but the 

reater part was expended at the outset of his undertaking, in January, 1842. 
He bes left all the appointments of the theatre in the best state, scenery, ma- 
chinery, avd wardrobes, so that any person who may follow him will have oc- 
casion to lay out a very small sum. When he entered the house the whole of 
the appurtenances were valued to Lim at between £800 and £900. Now they 
are worth five or six times that sum. Observer, 2d July. 

No distinct offer has been made for either Covent Garden or Drury Lane for 
next season. An association of actors is furming, in order, if possible, to open 
the latter in Oct. next; but the arrangements are yet very incomplete. Io. 


It is not true that Madame Vestris has expressed any desire egain to become 
lessee of Covent Garden, and the reports to the contrary, which were current 
a few days ago, are uufounded. She is too well satisfied with ber present situa- 
tion at the Haymarket to wish to change it for the anxieties of management, 
especially with the chance of loss instead of the certainty of £60 a week for 


herself and her husband. Ib. 
We are told that Webster bas yet found no claimant for his prize of £500 for 
the best comedy on English manners. ib. 


Charles Kean, at the end of his engagement at the Haymarket, and afier he 
has fulfilled a few out-standiog claims upon him in the provinces, interds, as 
we hear, to retire for a time from the stage, and with this view he has recently 
made a purchase of some land and a house in the West of England (Devon- 
shire), to which he means to withdraw. He has always been careful of his earn- 
ings, though liberal in his nature, and two or three years ago we know that he 
had laid by the sum of £20,000, obtamed by his own individnal exer- 


tions. Ib. 


Templeton, the vocalist, has been in treaty with Simpson, the manager of 
the Park Theatre, in New York, for au eogagement. His terms are £50 per 
week, four benefits, his passage paid there aud back, and an engagement of forty 
weeks secured to him. b. 

Death of Mr. Abboit, the Comedian. —This actor, for so many years a favor- 
ite with the public in London, died at New Yok, in the United States, on the 
7th of June. He was born in the year 1738. and wasa native of Bath. The 
Bath Theatre was the scene of his early efforts. and, after a season spent there, 
he received an offer for Covent Garden, where he appeared in 1812 as Florian, 
in the “ Foundling of the Forest ;” he continued there till the season of 1824, 
performing the most varied line of character. As a substitute lor Mr. Cuarles 
Kemble, Conway, and Jones, he was freqnently called wpon. Ib 

Testimonial to Mr. Macready.— A meeting was held on Monday last at Wil- 
lis’s Ruoms, St. James’s, London, for the purpose of presenting Mr. Macreedy 
with a tribute of respect, in consideration of the estimation in which he ts held 
on account of his professional qualifications, and his upright couduct as a pri 
vate man. The large hall was crowded almost to suffocation. ‘Tue testimonial 
is a magnificent group, resting upoa a kind of concave triingular base, beaut. 
fully chased, and wrought with the finest artistical taste. [: siauds about two 
feet high, and its estimated value is 500 guineas. Mr. Macreay was led to 
the platfurm by his Royal Highsess the Duke of Cambridge, who presided on 
the occasion, accompanied by several! distinguished lierary and theatrical cha- 
racters, among whom we may mentiva Charles Dickens, Esq., aud Mr. Harley. 
As soon as Mr. Macready appeared the whole assemblage broke forth in one 
spontaneous burst of applause, which lasted for a considerable time. His Royal 
Highness preseuted the iestimoniel in the name of the committee to Mr. Ma 
cready, who made a neat and very appropriate reply. Pet. 
Bell’s Life in London. 

Strand.—Mr. Maywood, the new lesece, is carrying on the campaign with 
great spirit, and a determination to please the “ lieges,” which must command 
success. The surprising noveliy of the evening (Tuesday) was the second ap- 
pearance of Mr. Risley and his son, achild six years of age, in what are styled 
the ** Conjunctive Feats of Classical Gymnastics.” Mr. Risley, a tall, Hercu- 
lean young man, is, we believe, a native of the United Siates, and had a nar- 
row escape of his life in the late earthquake at Guadaloupe ; when sitting with 
the boy in question, the house was in an instant levelled with the ground, and 
he found himself in the ruins with his child clasped in his arms, though of 
what passed in the brief and fearful interval both were unconscious. The per 
formance is the most ‘‘unique” that can oe conceived, and those who may 
have imbibed the idea that “the force of posture can no further go,” must sign 
their recantation. Mr. Rialey, lying on his back, balances the little prod gy, 
who is graceful as a fawn, and playful as a kitten, on his hands and feet alter- 
nately ; one evolution was as elegant as it was vigorous—the boy sianding on 
his father’s feet, throwing a summerset, and alighting with safety on the pa- 
ternal pedestal. The audience seemed to be electrified at the feat, to which not 
a little additional interest was imparted by a most pardonab!e * coup de thea 
tre,” in two or three intentional failures on the part of the young professor, 
when he pointed, as it were indignantly, at his sire, as if he were the mal-adruit 
cause of mischief. ‘The daring youngster chalked his shoes, laid his hand on 
his heart, and grappled the final essay with a ‘do ordie” resolution, which, 
when crowned with success, almost brought the house about his cars in a frenzy 
of applause. The concluding “ tours de force’ was the young urchin’s balanc- 
ing with his head on a pole, and his feet on a level with the topmost scene, the 
pole resting on his father’s chin; this, by the way, was the only exploit savor 
ing of the terrific. The gymnastics only need to be known to ensure the ma- 
nager an adequate remuneration. Era of 2d July. 

Sheridan Knowles, Robert Bell, Douglas Jerrold, and Mark Lemon, with pen 
in hand, are said to have already started as competitors for the £500 offered by 
Mr. Webster, of the Haymarket Theatre, for the best comedy that shail be 
written before next New Year's day. 

Signor Luciano Fornasari-—This celebrated artist, who bas created so unu- 
sual a sensation in the musical world, was born at Verona, of an ancient and 
highly respectable family. After the death of his mother his father contracted 
a second marriage, which drove the young basso to leave his home, Possess 
ing a good voice, he adopted the musica! profession, and made his debut at La 
Scala, at Mian. Owing to his youth and inexperience of the stage, his first 
appearance was anything but successful. He determined, therefore, to travel, 
and proceeded to Mexico and the United States. His personal appearance and 
good voice gained him many friends, and some enemies. At the Havana, a city 
celebrated for the beauty of the females, he was nick-named ‘* 1] Terror de lus 
Maridos” (the dread of husbands). This cognomen was not bestowed from 
any vicious propensities of his own, but from the popularity and avidity with 
which his society was courted. He was highly successful iu his operatic call- 
ing, and, with economy, saved money. He afterwards proceeded to Spain and 
Portugal. He had been refused the daughter of a wealthy Milanese, but his 
subsequent success in life caused him to be a favored visitor on his return from 
Amer'ca. He was shortly afterwards united to * La Belle Giuseppina ” under 
the most favorable auspices. Still influenced by his propitious star, he made 
his second debut at Tur n under the most fortitious circumstances, which led to 
his engegement at her Majesty's Theatre. Sunday Times. 


At Tunbridge Wells Theatre, last week, Miss Davenport, the celebrated ju- 
venile actress, who excited so much interest in America and the West Indies, 
made her re-appearance in England ; and her benefit on Friday drew together a 
humerous audience. 

Mr. Charles Kean, the tragedian, has just purchased a freehold villa, euti:! ed 
Key-Dell, for which he gave 3,700 guineas. 

Tn a small [tal an biograpay of the composer Donizetti, we observe the ful- 
lowing statement :—* The author of * Lucia di Lammermour’ was bom the 
27:h September, 1798, at Bergamo, so that he will shortly complete his 45h 
year. His first work was ‘‘ Enrico, Conte di Borgogna,” produced at the open- 
ing of the Theatre San Luca, at Venice, in 1819.” 


The last American mail brings a melancholy piece of news, in the reported 
death of Mr. Abbott, the well-known actor. He was in particular parts a re- 
markably pleasant comedian, but they who knew Lim off the stage were less 
apt to do justice to his stage qualities than mere playgoers were. Few 
men have ever lived, we imagine, with more delightful requisites for the private 
social circle. His spirits were unbounded, his gaiety and good humor exhaust- 
less, and he had the manners and attainments of a gentleman. There are many 
to recal his fashes of merriment “that were woat to set the table in a rear "— 
and to grieve for the untimely death of this cheerful, kind-hearted man. 

Examiner, Ist July. 

F Grisi’s Benefi!.—This great artist has put forth beyond comparison the most 
Varied and interesting bill of the whole season for her benefit, on Thursday next, 
at her Majesty's Theatre. The great feature is, of course, the * Dun Pasquale,” 
with Lablache's predigious fun and her own exquisite comedy. In addition, 
however, to this, and to show in the same evening her transcendant power 
over the twin elements of the tragic and comic muse, she gives the grand scena 
from I we ** Anua Bo'ena,” one of ker greatest triumphs. There is also 
pape of “ Ii Pirata,” including the ‘“ Tu vedrai” to be sung by Mario, and 

beautiful scena which precedes it by Persiani, also the duo between that 
admirable artist and Fornasari. In the celebrated trio Fornasari’s magnificent 





Che Spirit of the Cimes. 





| voice will assist the fresh notes of the young fenore, and the brilliant ‘txteuiton 


of Persiani. The last attraction of the evening wil! be the presence of Cerito 
in the beantiful ballet ** Ondine.” The mere hist of performances is enough to 
show how admirably Madame Gris: bas catered for the amusement of her ad- 
mirers. Observer, 2d July. 


Adelphi. —A visit to the “* Mystic Cirele,” the ‘‘ Occult Laboratory,” the 
* Temple of Enchantment,’ whereinto each morning's advertisements announce 
the conversion of this old theatrical favorite, would somewhat surprise, we sus- 
pect, that too judicious few whom those preposterous advertisements have a 
tendency to keep at home. No man was ever so unlike his announcements as 
the ** Wizard of the North.” There is nothing of the braggart, or the pre- 
tender, about him. He is a clever, we!!-mannered man, with a wonderful fa- 
culty for deceiving you, great good humor in doing it, and a splendid parapher- 
nalia of mechanical contrivances to assist him. There never was a quieter, 
beiter ordered, matter-of-fact place of amusement than his Enchanted Temple ; 
never a scene 80 brilliantly lighted as his Ocenlt Laboratory. His tricks are 
capitul—sro good, indeed, that ‘trick ”’ seems the paltriest of names for them. 
You bear “ Did you ever?” from all sides of his astonished audience. Every 
kind of improvement has he introduced since we saw him years ago at the 
Strand. He boils fowls back into wings and feathers, scatters abroad inexhausti 
ble nosegays, and is amazing as the renowned Dobler himself. He bas auxilia- 
ries, too, to vary the entertamment. The other day he had a set of bell-ringers 
—a Campanologian Band he called them—who played the most difficult music 
with delightful effect and a most extraordinary ease. Now he has what he calls 
an Ethioj:ian Band—but which is vo other than four Jim Crows! One was al- 
waystvo much for us, but these “Old Virginny Minstrels’ have undoubted 
cleverness for people who can relish such things, and they dance jigs sur- 
prisingly. Examiner. 

At her Majesty’s Theatre, one night in Jane, three Queens were bebeld in 
the same box, her Majesty the Queen, the Queen Dowager, and the Queen o 
the Be!gians. 

j = Barialozzi, the mother of Medame Vestris, died on Thursday, 
une 29. 


late Duke of Suesex, to be her Majesty’s piver at Buckingham Palace. 
Highland dresses aud ornements are to be provided for the new functionary. 


said to be that composer’s Chef d ouore. 

The Queen visited the St. James Theatre, where they played two French 
pieces for her. Bouffe was the attraction, (cumic,) of the evening. 

Balfe, the composer, took a benefit, 
part of the * Puriani.”’ 
successiu) opera, so much the rage in Paris. 


Princess's Theatre. 


open again. 


? ! 


Grisi is said to be great in “* Don Pasquale.” She hed it for 
sv did Lablache, Poursnasari has a good part in it. 
Certo is dancing stillat Her Majesty’s Theatre 


round of characters. He seems to be maintaining his popularity. 


anger, though it can hardly fail to provoke laughter in America. 


of certain coteries—:n his bitterest vein. !t is ala Troliope. 


ten before the next new \ear's day, 


The last American mai! brings a melancholy piece of news in the reported 
death of Mr. Abbott, the well-known actor. He was in particular parts a re- 
matkab:y pleasant comedian, but they who kuew him off the stage were less 
apt to do justice to his stage qualities than mere playgoers. Few men have 
ever lived, we imagine, with more delightful requisites for the private social 
circle. His spirits were unvounded, his gaiety and good humor extaustless, 
and he had the manners and attainments of agentleman. ‘There are many to 
recal his flashes of merriment “that were wont to set the table in a roar’— 
and to grieve for the untimely death of this cheerful kind-hearted man. 

Examiner. 

It was admitted, in the course of the trial, the other day, the Drury-Lane 
proprietors v. Chapman, that more books were sold in the theatre on Mr. Mac- 
ready’s nights of perforimauce thay any other, a strong inference that the spec- 
tators, unless they had books, understood very little of what the ** emiuent trege- 
dian” was saying! 

Mr. I. L. Pritchard hes succeeded Mr. Hooper as lessee of the York Circuit, 
and opened on Monday last at Leeds with ‘ Ivanhoe” and ‘* Blue Beard.” What 
the expectations of Mr. Pritchard may be es to success in the management of 
this once flourishing circuit, we know not; but the same fear that we entertain 
of a revival of the drama io the metropolis, shuts out hope of success in the 
provincee. It must be a great even: indeed that wil! restore the English stage 
to its pristine glory. 

More Music from Europe. —Tie Philadelphia North American says that M. 
Artot, a violinist of much talent, end Madame Cinti Damorean, a delightful 
singer, whose clear 1inging tones have been aptly compared to the tinkling of a 
silver bell, lately gave a grand concert at Paris, which they announced as the 
last prioz to their departure on a tour in the United Siates and Havana. 

Spobr’s new Oratorio, “* The Fal! of Babylon,” with Caradori Allan in in, 
was given on the 7th inst., at the Hanover Square Rooms, for the comp ser’s 
benefit. Itis said to be @ great composition. 

Mozart’s Requiem was performed eatire at a concert of the Choral Society; 
Miss Clara Nove.lo being the prima. , 


PUNCW’S THEATRICAL GALLERY, 

Mr. ano Miss Rantwett —These talented individuals are father and child 
in private life, and they generally engage for the same interesting line of busi- 
ness in their professional capacity. Mr. Rantwell is what is generally termed 
an old stayer. He has, to use his own expression, “ roughed it” all through his 
lite, and there seems to be uo probability of his ever smoothing it. His 
daughter, Miss Rantwell, was, of course, introduced at a very tender age to 
the profession, and made her first squa!) upon any stage, asthe Child in “ Pizar. 
ro,” to an overflowing and fashiunable barn in Tadcaster. In the ueual course 
of business she went through the whole range of dramatic children. Her fa 
ther subsequently became the temporary lessee of a back parlor in a provincia! 
public-house, for a series of three entertainments, supported by his daughter, 
whom we now find announced as the Infant Prodigy. In consequence of the 
decline of the taste forthe drams, Mr Rantwell was unable to carry out his 
origina! intentions, and he consequently carried out the whole of h's luggage in 
the middie of the night, and left the village to regret at leisure the coosequen- 
ces of its illiberality. Mr Rantwell afterwards joined a small circuit in the 
north; and his daughter, having starred it es the Iufant Prodigy until her size 
belied the appellation, he consented to let her fall in the ordinary ranks of the 
profession. The great experierce of Mr. Rantwell renders him what is termed 
a “valuable acquisition,”—which means that be can command his twelve shil- 
lings a week at any theatre in the kingdom. He at one time obtained an en- 
gagement for general utility in London, and was cast the part of tae French 
Ambassador in a new vaudeville. He had only two short speeches to deliver, 
ene of which was couched in these words,—“ Come, my lord, let us dispense 
with diplomatic ceremony, and proceed to business.” The author of the piece 
made some very offensive observations on the maover in which the new actor 
pronour.ced the word * diplomatic.” Our hefo protested that he should have it 
“all right at night;” but whea night came the “diplomatic” “stuck in the 
throat,” and at the end of the season he received his discharge. Rantwell felt 
that he had been hardly dealt with; for, as he himself very justly observed, 
“the part was that of a French ambassador ; the obnpxious word was quite un 

English, and he (Rantwell) was not engaged to play fore gners” Rantwell 
returned to the provinces a snudbed, but not a beartbroken, may. He rejoined 
his daughter in the provinces, and has since continued to play the ‘‘heavy fa- 
thers” to her “interesting hervines.”” The beautiful art with which they act 
tegether through a whole p'ece without recognising each other until the last 
scene ; the splendid effect with which the danghter discloses herself by throw- 
ing her hair off her forehead; and the magnificent manner in which both recede 
back wards to the wings, previous to their springing forward to meet in the 
ccn‘re, and rush to each other's bo»sams—may be equalled, but can never be 
surpassed. Nothing can be more touching than Miss Rantwell’s “Ob my fa- 
ther!” except, perhaps, Mr Rantwell’s “On, my child!” We ought, perhaps, 
to mention that the young lady is particularly fine in mad parts; and, from 
having acted a good deal iu barns, her disposition of the wisps of straw about 
her dress—the grand point in all stage insanity—is considered to be very pic- 
turesque and artistical. 








The Quecn and the Stage.—“ Her Majesty,” observed Jen<ins, “said she 
was never so happy asthe other night at Drury Lane Theatrs!” ‘“ What a 


Tne Queen has appointed Angus Mackay, brother of the piper of the 


Donizetti's new opera, Don Pasquale, is quite successfu! ix London. It is 


His own “Siege of Rocheile,” and 
Great expectations were formed to sec his new and 


Miss Torpin (Mrs, H. Wallack ’) is singing, in the *‘ Sonnambule,” etc, at 
Drury Lane eud Covert Garde» are both closed, ncbody knows when to 


her benefit, and 


Charlies Kean, (but not his wife,) is at the Haymarket, playing his usual 


A Liverpoo! paper says, that the July No. of Martin Chuzzlewit may excite 
The author 
bas quizzed the editors, the ebolitionists, the boarding houses—the colonels, 
majors, and captains cf the militia—the manners, characteristics, and feeliags 


Sheridan Knowles, Robert Bell, Douglas Jerrold, and Mark Lemon, with pen 
in hand, are said to have already started as competitors for the £500 offered by 
Mr. Webdsier of the Haymarket Theatre, for the best comedy that shall be writ- 


July 22. 
The Newest Opera at Nibio’s. = 
On Tuesday night M. Prevost and his admirable band played the martia! 
Overture to Dou zetti’s Opera-comique, ** La Fille du Regiment,” or “The 
Daughter cf the Regiment.” It was followed by the Upera itself. tein 
owing more to the animated and effective action of the piece, and to the g.. 
fine bits of s ng, scattered throughout the part of the prima donna, thar 





few 


pe . i to 
any great intrinsic merit iu the Opera, as a musical composition, directed, loo 
as Is the story to the patriotic sympathies of Frenchmen,—went off with great 


eclat. 
The story is pretty andsim ole. Le Marquise de Berkenjield, (Mad. Mathie ) 
haa a liaison in ber youth with a Captain in the French army, the fruits of 
which was a daughter; his child, by a chapter of accidents, fell into the hand 

of the Sergeant of the regiment of which Robert, the captain, had bee Fn 
officer. He was killed in batile, and his child, Marie, (Mile. Calve,) “he 
adopted by him, and was bronght up as the daughter of the regiment, with 
whom she was a great pet, and was made their vivandicre, or sutier. While 
among the mountains of the Tyrol, she was saved from failing over a Precipics 
by @ young mountaineer, named Tonio (Mons. Richer.) with whow she fe j, 

love, and he with her. The Marquise, with the servant, a comical character. 
Hortensius, (Mous. Mathieu), ace-denta!ly encounters the regiment, and learns 
the history of this girl. She recognizes her as her chi'd, takes her to her a 
teau, and giving out that she 1s the daughter of a deceased sister, who hen 
married Robert, obtained for her an alliance with a noble family. This mar. 
riage is prevented by acombination of events. ‘Tonio has joined the arp 
and has become an officer; he learns that the tale put forth by the Marquise 
is an invetion, and, with Su/pice, the Sergeant (Mons. Bles,) he comes to the 
chateau to reclaim Marie from the pretended aunt and to bring her back to the 

Regiment, whose Javghter she 1s, This precipitates matters, and a discovery 
of the truth is the result, and Marie embraces her mother, end consenting to 
make the sacrifice demanded uf her, for the honor of her family, is about to 
sign the contract, when the Marquise arrests her band, and gives it to the ob. 

ject of her first choice, the young Tyrolean, Tonio. 

The priocipal portion of this music is martial. The barthen,—the refrain 
(so to speak.) of the Opera, isa military air, with the soldiers’ chorus, aud it is 
ingeviously brought in. in ways and at points which render it immensely effec. 
ive. Jt gives great effect, particularly to the second act. It is called the s hg 
of the regiment; and when the Marquise is endeavoring to teach Mare a Ro. 
mance, at the plano. Sulpice being present, and ever and anon breaking in wirh 
his “ran tat-plan,” it proves too much for the fille du regiment, who throws 
away the score and bursts out with © Ea avant! En avant! Rantanplan! O'es 
le refrain du regureat!” Tne * Ronde,” of which this is the chorus, Calye 
gave, in the first act, with great effect, as she did her first air, “ Au bruit de |, 
guerre,” and Biles and she executed the whole of that * Ensemble” with accu. 
racy and spirit. Marie's meeting with her old friends and fellows of the regi. 
ment, in the Chateau of her mother, was very life like, snd when she seized the 
banner of * the 21st,” and rust ed to the foot lights, with 

“Salut ala gluire! 

Voila pour mon ceur, 

Avec la victoire, 

L'instant du bovhenr !” 
the enthusiasm was tremendous. As to the o:her parts, Recher had but litle 
to do, and did it respectably,—no more. He lacks voice, but in action few 
surpass bin. Mune. Mathieu was, as she always is, excellent, and the chorus, 
(the men.) good. The trebles would have been more effective had their voices 
or their number been trebled. The orchestra was, as usual, perfect. 

The music of this opera is thin throughout, its thinness enlivened here and 
there with some pure gems, worthy of the genius of Donizetti, who, io this, 
has certainly done nothing worthy of a place on the same shelf with the * Anns 
Bo'ens,” or the * Elisir d’Amore.”’ But it pleases, by the combination of at- 
traction already enumerated, and what would we have more? It certaily 
made a ** hit,” and its repetition will be greeted, no doubt, with pleasure. 

Express. 


yy 


American Theatrical Movements.—It is a custom with the press generally 
'o chronicle the movements of players, singers, dancers, &c.; and not wish- 
ing to be behind our cotemporaries in giving information wpon any subject— 
particularly ove so deeply interesting and important—we have cerefully looked 
over several hundred exchange papers, from which we gather the following ex- 
citing particulars :— 

La Petite Celeste is at the Buffalo Museum. 

Brough is a! Albany. 

Russeilis et Newfoundland, on a pilgrimage to the birth-plece of bis ‘ wave- 
stemmer, deep diver,’’ &c 

Gen Tom Thumb is at the Museum in this city. 

The Fat Girl, we are aappy to say, is also with us. 


sition. 

Noggs is at Cincinnati, where he has brought out a new farce, entitled 
** Pork Chops.” 

Gann is at Nantucket, for the benefit of sea-air and shell-fish. 

Tompkins is personating the character of * First Citizen,” in Coriolanus, at 
St. Louis 

Bully Williams is at Windust’s, Park Row. 

Povey and La Petite Cerito are playing a short star engagement at Hack- 
ensack 

A grea! concentration of theatrical and musical talent is expected in this city 
about the first of August :—Macame Sutton, Messrs. Gresh, Abrams, Isascs, 
and the ** Infant Roscius*” have alreaty arrived. New World. 
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PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No.1 BARCLAY STRLET, 


JOON RICHARDS, PROPRIETOR. 


WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 
Tals well known weekly publication, which was established in 1831 by its present 
editor, commenced its Thirteenth volume on the 4th of March, 1843. It is a sheet of 
the very largest class, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, printed on linen paper 
of the finest texture, and on good type. It is embellished with the | arges and most 
highly finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEBL, ever issued by a per odica! in the United 
; States. The last three volumes contained superb Portraits of the foliowing distin- 
| guished AMERICAN and IMporTED Horses, designed to constitute an American Sporting 
| Gallery, accompanied with complete Memoirs, giving the Pedigree, Characteristics, and 
Performances of each, with incidental notices of their contemporaries, &c. The En- 
gravings correspond in size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually published 
in London, of the Winners of the Derby, Oaks, and St. Leger, and have been executed in 
line, on Steel Plate, expressly for This Paper, from Original Pictures in oil by the most 


eminent Artists :— 
BLACK MARIA, 
The property of the Hon. Batts Peyton, of New Orleans; Engraved by Dick after 
TrRovre’s painting, in the collection of Joun C. Stevens, Esq. 
JOHN BASCOMBE, 
The property of Col. Joun Crowe t, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dick afer 
TROYE’S painting, in the collection of his owner. 
LEVIATHAN, 
The property of the late James Jackson, Esq, of Florence, Ala., Engraved by Dict 
after TRoYE’s painting, in the collection of Tuomas K1rKMAN, Esq. 
SHARK, 
The property of Col. Wm. R. Jounson, of Petersburg, Va. ; Engraved by Dicx after 
TrRoye’s painting, in the collection of Capt. R. F. Srocxton, U. S.N. 
HEDGFORD, 
The property of the late Col. J. H. Townes, of Lexington, Miss. ; Engrved by HinsHEL- 
woop after Troye’s painting, in the Office of the ** Spirit of the Times.” 
BOSTON, 
The property of Mr. James Lone, of Washington City; Painted by De Larrre for Col. 
W. R. Jonson, of Va., and engraved by Dick. 
ARGYLE, . 
The property of Hon. Pierce M. Butter & Co., of Columbia, S. C.; Painted by Tro¥s 
for Col. Hampron, of S.C. ; Engraved by Hinshe] wood. 
WAGNER, 

The property of Mr. Jons CAMPBELL, of New Orleans ; Painted by Trove for the 

Owner, and engraved{by Prud’homme from the Ofiginal Picture, ia the Uilice of the 

** Spirit of the Times.” 

MONARCH, 


The property of Col. Wave Hampron, of S. C.; Painted by Trove expressly for Col. 
Hampton, and engraved by Hinshelwood. 
MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, 
Tue property of Bacon, PinDELL, BLaing & Co., of Kentucky ; Engraved by DUNNE! 
after Troye’s painting,in the collection of R. PinpELL, Esq. 

GREY EAGLE, in & 

The property of A. L. SaorweLu & Co., of Ky.; Engraved in mezzotinto by Halpin 

Jordan, after a painting by Troye. 

RIPTUN and CONFIDENCE, ” 

(Celebrated Trotters,) as in their matcn in harness ; Engraved by Dick, after @ painting 
by Owiags, now in the collection of Juan Connan, Esq. of London. 








Terms of Subscriptionand Advertising. 

For one year’s subscription, $10, in advance. For advertising one square h 
printed lines (or 120 words), Two Dollars for the first insertion, and 50 cents for ea¢ 
subsequent insertion, and longer or shorter ones in that proportion. 4 ess than 60 wor r 
will be considered half a square, more than 60 a square. No Advertisemenis will be . 
serted unless paid for in advance. Gentlemen in the country can easily ascertain the 
amount proper to be remitted by simply counting the words of their advertisements. - 

iL Extra copies of the LARGE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL may be obtained att 
publication Office at One Dollar each. They willbe sent to any section of the Union, 5° 
enveloped as to secure them from injury. natin 

rT fis desirable that such letters and communications as relate to the editorial ¢ 








pity,”” responded Muggins, “that her Majesty docs not cultivate ler happiness.” 


partment aad to Blood Stock be addressedto Wu. T. Portsgr ; aljothers to J. Ricuas0$ 
Tho Postage must be paid in all cases. 


Smith is at the Chesnut-street Theatre, laboring under a slight indispo- 


of ten. 
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